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C»AFTBRL 

NqTWITHSTC ANTING the fatigue, 
of body and mind the opunt bid cnoomvr 
toreid. through such a day» his fiiends had 
no sooner left him.to sei^ the repose they 
^w bci so muoh needed^ than, r^^ardless 
oS evipry entreaty, from Oswald that' he 
wqi))d defer ai^ further oonversation with 
tbff inan Ij^l tihe following day> he gave 
ordeii^.^r his immediate attendance^ and 
agimi demanded a repetition of the de- 
t{Hl he had before given him» with every, 
f«rtio»lar h» mii^t^hmie. pm9tt«d| whil^ 
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himself sat in silent anguish to hear the 
recital. 

Strengthened by the refreshment given 
him at the castle^ and encouraged by the 
count's forbearance, from whom he expect^ 
ed severity that would extend no mercy, 
he began, and related, as he had already 
done, every event till the period fixed on 
for the removal of the young count. 

" But we had yet," he added, " to deter- 
mine in what manner this should be ef- 
fected ; and, after rejecting many, at last 
fixed '^on one I proposed, though it was 
not altogether what Francisco liked ; but 
we had ^ho choice, as no other seemed so 
likely to promise success. 

" There was in the neighbourhood a 
young woman, of whom I was very fond ; 
but, a&^'I%ad not sufiident to support a 
wife, we were obliged to wait, in expecta- 
tion of better times ; and when I went to 
live with Francisco, I was too much aih 
gaged by the prospect of getting wealthy 
to renfiember the promise I had made of 
letting her know when I was provided for. 
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I now recollected she might be of great 
service; and, as I really loved her, had no 
objection to making her the companion of 
my journey into Switzerland. 

*' She was intimately acquainted with 
the nurse who attended the young count, 
and came from the same town where a 
daughter of this woman's still resided, as 
also the parents of the girl I wished to 
make my wife ; and it was in her fiequent 
visits to the nurse I first became acquaint- 
ed with her. It was necessaiyto bring 
her to our purpose by my promise of in- 
stantly marrying her, and revealmg the 
mcxiey I did and should possess, for Fran- 
dsco had already given me more than I had 
ever raised by industry. I had then to in«^ 
form her of the part she must take, to se- 
cure even a greater sum ; and, by descri- 
bing how happy it would make us to- 
gether in any part of the world we wished 
to seek, I easily prevailed on her to enter 
into the scheme. 
. . ^ There wit no difficulty in getting her 
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ilftU^ tbe ca$tl^ ins sh^wwaft well aaquainfced 
iiritfa, the 6t^]j«: leadtfig to the aursety;, 
whwQ $be often w^at ; and all depended 
on her finding tiie nurse alone. It was 
l^refbre settled she should go, tottrards 
t^ dp^of oneevemng; und, as an eoocuae 
%nh e9fl&Ag^ so late, say Aat she was going 
^iQe ^ 9 few days^ if she had any OEiea- 
$9^^ to send h?r daughter, and would see 
^F 9g9^ 00 ^e fcllowijug night, to take 
^hM^ of it.: tys W4iS added to give her 
an es^u^e for doing so, if no opportunity 
oSbired on thr^ Gfst mghjt to oNpplete their 
werk. 

^* FwDciseo had provided her vnA a 
siBiiD powd^, that,, if possible, she waa to. 
giye her la some beverage ; and it would 
instantly take effect, by rendering her un<- 
fitr to gii^e^ any accouirt of what passed t3l 
w^ shpujkl be fti: on our jcuimey ; Imth 
tbafe ^ was to. leave her bdbre hev senses 
were quite goae, and make* the best of ha 
way to Francisco, who would be waiting 
a| SQine d^tanoe, y»tiie I finished what 
she had begun. 
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** This was^ when I found ell »fe^ to 
steal from my kiridng-pilaoe with his child, 
who had alto a dose to quiet it; and, hav- 
ing exdiatiged him for the young count, 
to ifet fire to a ^stant part of the room, 
that the flam^ m%ht be discovered before 
they could afi&ct the innocent victim I had 
kft to their mercy. 

** Notwithstanding fdl things favowred 
our suooesB, for I had nearly completed 
my viUanous tadk, Uie prospect of my gam 
no longer suppcnrted me under ft, and I 
trembled with agony lest I should be de* 
tected descending the stairs, in which 
caa^ I weH kaew deatli awaited me. Tom 
also by remorse for the fiite of the diild 
and the nurse, who sat in a s£ate of total 
iBsenAbility, I deterfnined not to leave the 
viila tiQ satisfied the accident had been 
diaoovered, and again cottoealed myseff 
with my fittle chalrge, though terrified lest 
he diottld betray me by crying : but the 
almost inttant arrival of Oswald, whose 
voke I iwewy as he akrmed the other ser* 
iraaats, reliisved my textures^ and, in the 
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confusion occasioned by the cry of fire, I 
made my escape. Yet, wheii I reached my 
companion, a cold sweat settled on my 
trembling, limbs, and I scarce heard her 
congratulate me on my isafety ; but fear- 
ing that the good girl, whom I made 
guilty, should see my agitation, I was 
obliged to conquer it ; and we reached 
Francisco's hut in safety, by travelling 
part of the night, and on the following one 
began our journey to Zurich, which place 
we reached without any new difficulty ; 
and there I fulfilled my promise of making 
ber my wife, after having delivered the 
child and a letter to amonsieur De Wilde, 
with whom I was to leave it I was ask- 
ed no, questions about it, and returned to 
receive my wages, and hear what had pass- 
ed at the villa, having left my wife in 
Switzerland till I could detenhine where 
I could take her to reside in future, as I 
had little doubt but she would be suspect- 
ed, when the old woman should have re- 
covered the efiects of what she hud taken, 
but little expected the curse tfhich await- 
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ed me on her death : and when Frandscd^ 
with malicious transport, named our un* 
expected security, I sat fixed in horror. I 
heard also of the su£ferings I had heaped 
on you, and my heart sm6te me for my 
ingratitude to such a master. 

^* Having received my base reward, I 
hastened back to my wife : but the anguish 
I enduxed could not long be concealed 
fitim her; nor was her terror less than 
mine. • We constantly expected justice 
would overtake us, and resolved to fly still 
further from its pursuit ; but I could not 
do 80 without making one more visit, and 
theii it was this destroyer of my soul again 
tempted me to repeat the injury I had al- 
ready done you : and though I had cursed 
the hour I had done so, he rested not till 
I had again promised to complete the ruin 
I had already begun : but your escape, 
and the death of monsieur Riviers, saved 
me from added guilt ; and I once more 
quitted Gtascony, to enjoy what I had pur-* 
diased with my innocence. 
. *f I was satisfied, firom what I saw and 
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heftrd, the ohildk«n were Qbotli tsafe, ttUd 
taken care of; but I was n murderer, wnd 
my wife tbe same, for in no other Hght 
could I consider the <nnrse's death. Thut 
a curse followed us, our 4aily losses ^j^tmeA^ 
for every thing failed we took in hand, 
trouble came on trouble, and reduced me 
to a jail, where I lingered two yeais. Oii^ 
my lord, you know not how mRmh the 
wietch before you has suffered ! Ifendhm- 
▼oured to learn if you were still^alive, hot 
tomo effect ; <iind I then pescftved to Mck 
madame Bdviers, for anonsieur m^de ma- 
demoiselle Victoria such befete he died:; 
and I knew she went into Switfisedand tia 
live with the old gentleman and the yomg 
count, and. very fond she was of him: 
when last I saw them he was a promsskig 
jrottth.'' 

*' And how long sinoe^'' said iiie county 
with eagerness, ^^ is that ?" 

*' About ten years,^ be re{died ; ** but 
in two move, when misfortunes pisssed 
still harder on me, I went to madame Ar 
relief; but, aa I told your kirdiUm *^ 
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WIS gone away, and the old gentleman 
dead« Misery then urged me to retuxn, 
and join Francisco's gang; but lie also had 
left his hut; and I have heard nothing of 
him since. 

^ You see what I now am; my crimes 
have made me auch. A few mcxitfas ago^ 
my poor wife died, and, on her deathbeds 
vasgsi me, as I loved her, never to rest till 
I had i^gain endeavoured tx> find you out, 
and Heaven at last blessed my wishes. I 
thought I would try once more if the ser* 
vants at the casUe would tell me where 
you might be found, and was bendii^ 
my weary steps thither, after a tedious 
journey, in which I had nearly peririied 
fiar want of food, when some gentlemen 
stc^pped at an hotel, near the gate of which 
I was leanm^ int»ding to solicit charity. 

^ One of them said — * What is your 
ofamon of the trial? — do you not tiiink I>e 
Venhuiel will gain his cause?' 

* Decidedly,' replied the other; ' the 
comt is a i^ery worthy feDow, and I shall 

B8 
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rejoice to see him triumph over those who 
dare to suspect him of so base an action-*- 
to-day, however, will determine it/ 

" I entreated the first person I met 
with to acquaint me where the count 
De Vennuiers trial was held, and deter- 
mined to be present, and try if they 
would heed the testimony of such a 
wretch — ^at least I could explain my own. 
guilt, if I could not save you from the 
malice of others. The event has blessed 
my expectation — I have seen you acquit^ 
ted, and reUeved my own breast of a fatal 
secret, that bowed me with misery to the 
earth.** 

He was now so exhausted that Oswald 
led him to his own apartment ; and hav- 
ing ordered the nourishment he stood in 
need of, and provided him with more de- 
cent apparel, desired he would remain 
there till the further commands of his 
lord relative to him were known; to 
whom he returned, and, as he had expect- 
ed, found him overpowered by the ind- 
dents of so momentous a day as he had 
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passed through ; but they were not of a 
nature to excite the frenzied starts to 
which he was subject, and he feared no- ^ 
thing else. 

Without, therefore, reverting to the 
success of his trial, or even to the name of 
Riviers, he led his mind forward to the 
fond hopes of recovering the lost treasure : 
it was the magnet to which every idea of 
the count was now attracted. 

" Yes, Oswald," he sdd, " we will in- 
stantly set out for Switzerland ; this mon- 
sieur De Wilde must have left some rela- 
tion, who will know the fate of madame 
Riviers. Cruel Victoria ! could not the 
final destruction of a wretched father suf- 
fice thee^ — ^but my child, the only relict 
thy fatal sorcery had left me, must be 
usurped also ? But thou shalt no longer 
possess my soul's fond idol, if the world 
yet hold him or thee ! — ^Retain that peni- 
tent instrument of villany, Oswald," he 
continued, *^ and see that due attention is 
paid to the recovery of his health, which 
appears sinking fast : we ma^ Yvsln^ ysiwsScv 
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oecasion for him yiet, and, at sSi ev^Ato, he 
iias dauns on my gcatitude J can never 
repay for this elucidation of a myistery 
that has often added to the horrors derived 
from sources but too well known. I also 
will retire to my bed, for the Jttigue of 
body and mind this day endured^ exr 
ceeds what my debilitated frame 13 eijpial 
to.** 

And Oswald, having conducted bim (to 
his diamber, left him fat a moment, to sa- 
tisfy himself as to the identity of the many 
whose destitute and miseraMe ajipearaoce 
had so far disguised his person, that he 
could form no likeness of any servant wJbo 
had ever lived in the household : but .the 
other domestics, who considered him the 
herald of peace to their beloved lord, if npt 
his preserver in the late trial, had already 
surrounded him with their kind offices, 
and not only relieved the wants <tf nature 
by a liberal supply of every dainty, but so 
thoroughly deansed and altered his ap- 
pearance, that themselves, as well as Os- 
wald, in the wan and pallid ^pioe of Fiiede- 
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jodk QairviD^ were no logger at a lom to 
trace the featiues of a groom once in the 
service of their lord. 

Oswald had hitherto been so fully em- 
ployed, that little leisure was idlowed him 
to indulge his own reflections on this un- 
poiAant discoveiy ; and he returned to his 
lord's apartment* in full hcgpe that, finding 
him >asleep, a &vourable qpportimity 
would be presented ^or his so dcung ; but 
that hope was chilled by disappointment 
The idtemate sensations of joy and pain 
which the munt had endured for the last 
£veJiours must have shaken a firm eon- 
ftitution*— his could less sustain it; and he 
&und him not only indisposed, but with 
eirery jsymptom of an approachii]^ fever, 
which the physician, for whom he ^sent, 
iiiistan%xx)nfirmed, but added — *^ As it is 
the effect of Ms agitated mind, in which a 
dawn of hope now beams, I trust its dura- 
tion win be short, though all depends on 
his being kept perfectly composed ;'' or- 
ders which his fiuthful servants, with un- 
j«nuttiqg attention, obeyed. 
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But the count's impatience baffled his 
recovery ; nor was it till the expiration of 
many days his anxious solicitude was re- 
warded by even a distant prospect of 
amendment ; and then the weak state to 
which he was reduced left every thing to 
dread from a relapse : but reason had no 
sooner resumed its empire, than, conscious 
how much depended on his own exertions, 
he aided the endeavours of every one in- 
terested in his returning health, by sup- 
pressing, as much as possible, the reflec- 
tions that intruded on his long-harassed 
mind, and had at last obtained permission 
from his medical attendants to prepare for 
his intended journey, on a promise of his 
travelling with the utmost precaution to 
nyoid fatigue. 

As he wished to take Clairville with 
him, an ofier was made him of entering 
again into his service, and accepted, not 
only with every token of gratitude, but 
contrition also for his past offences. 

Every thing thus arranged, Oswald was 
one evening called fix)m his lordls room. 
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to siee a penon who had pressing business 
with the count, and though told of his 
indisposition, refused to leave the castle 
till he had been admitted to his presence. 
Instantly conjecturing he might convey 
some news of the lost Ethelwald, he has- 
tened himself to see the messenger, who 
{rtall waited in the hall, and inquired his 
cjnnmands, alleging the count was not al- 
lowed to see any one in his present state. 

•• Then I may e*en travel back," said 
the man, in a surly voice, '* since the in- 
tdligence I bring is much too good to be 
retailed.'' 

Oswald replied, he trusted hum^ty 
would prevent his being so parsimonious 
of any comfort he could impart to his lord, 
whose sorrows demanded every alleviation 
from those whom chance, or their own in- 
clination, empowered them to afford. 

" Why then am I denied admittance," 
he returned, " when I have said my own 
lips alone must reveal what I have to im-* 
part, and that to his private ear ?" 
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obliged htm to sefose .sedng^eoinpaiiyt \m/t 
m3m businefiB was so w^ent, lie m&MlKh 
turn and know the KsottiM^'s {dffiiitf^ 

He then conducted tiaeiiteMige guest li> 
another lapaptnienl;, while he hastened to 
cNnmunicate what had passed to MslaKd. 

'' What can it mean ?" he ssdd, wkh ari- 
sing emotion : *^ mtelfi Oswald» the ianm 
of my destiny Is at hand^ ^ind the speil 
thus hrokei^ all wiU in time be ^exiilained. 
Perhaps he comes to speak ^t my poor 
Ethelwald; let me then see him^ fyirlum 
now equal to the tide of joy such in&nM- 
tion would faring me.'' 

Oswald feared not; but, tittle Jess inpa- 
tient to have his own sunnises eonfimed, 
he again sought liie maaa, who {oUom^ 
him in silmce to the psesenoe of lilie 
county and having conducted him Ihiiter, 
lelft the room, but had scarcely closed the 
dtoor when he started at the su^estion of 
mere imagination^ tbat p^ihaps he had exr 
posed him to danger in so doing, if this 
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tbmUgtt diouU 'be an itittanimetit cf Hk 
wretcll EratMssoo-*^ ^migbt •even lie liim* 
afl^«aid his 'Sdoret purpose to diestray^ the 
MQBt by his own hand. 

For a few nunutes he rumindted on ike 
probability of its being so ; and» while tie»r- 
rorof the <x)nseqirance prevented his pro- 
ceeding,^ dread that his retiim might be 
attributed to impertinent curiosity by his 
knl wstrained him. IBs irresolution at 
hMrt^'Oaded ki « determination to seek Chir- 
lall^ andaskhim for a deseri|>tion'of Fran* 
cisoo^ that he might nidge if it oofrespond- 

aooe 3«if tified the supposition he entertain- 
ed of htm, since every Imeament of his 
dark and sallow counlenanoe, together 
with his unooutAi dress and savage man- 
ners, fully indicated the ruffian : but it aih 
surarediMt tibe pictitfe drawn bgr CbdrviUe 
of JWidsoo, and his thbugyis became 
stin more bewildered. 
idn >lbc^ nean time fats lord had^ftr tamre 
iMMM to b^ tetisfied «rith iiis visitain la^ 
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while he listened to his errand, heeded not 
the ruffian form that stood before him. ^ 

** You have business with me, fnendH. 
said De Vennuiel, when his servant, having 
introduced him, left them together. 

" I have," he answered ; " and though 
my appearance may not be very favour- 
able, the news I bring will perhaps make 
me somewhat welcome.*' 

The count replied, external appearance 
seldom biassed his opinion, which was d^ 
ways founded on his better knowledge of 
the character with whom he had to deaL 

- But even that is not always neoe|»i]r 
to be known," said the man, ** and at any 
rate, in the present instance, will speak lit- 
tle in my behalf, for I am a robber." 

De Vennuiel looked at him, while he 
proceeded.: 

** Choose, therefore, if you will hear 
more, or dismiss me for my character's 
sake." 

'' Persuaded it was not merely to «- 
plain this you sought me^'' he retuvned. 
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^ I would leant the purport of your pre> 
sent business, and wait the desired expla* 



on-" 



'* Hast thou not lost a youth whom thy 
bounty cherished ?^ 

^ I have," the count impatiently ex- 
claimed ; ^ and thou wouldst tell me of 
his safety ? Oh, there is no form under 
which I would not bless the preserver of 
my poor Ethelwald !" 
<^i ^ But I am not that ; yet I have been 
with him^ and can tell you where he now 
is, or at least where Francisco took him." 

i)^ fiuntness seized the count at a repe- 
tition of that dreadfiil name, and he would 
have said^-^' Again the accursed villain 
has battered at my peace," but he wished 
not to explain his knowledge of him till 
his visitor was better known, therefore 
begged to hear how far he was acquainted 
with the situation of his young friend, and 
if he could put him on a method of dis- 
dvvering his present residence? 

" That will be no easy task," said the 
ruffian^ for such he had owned himself to 
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be ; ^land having <done so^ a stiH fanrlar 
one to t^ersiiade his &(tlier to give him u^ 
unless you can satisfy his avarice, whiJifli 
unbounded." 

** But has he really, Sn this Bonn 'Whom 
you call Francisco^ found a father ?** in- 
quired his auditor, with agitation he ooiild 
no longer conceal. 

'' Truly," answered the either, '< I timik 
otherwise ; but he claims him as a san, and 
you best can tell on what foundation.^ 

De Vennuiel had &tal reasons tot 1»e* 
Keving them too firm for him to diqpute^ 
and that he must for ever resign all drapes 
of again recovering the lamented yoMn^ 
since allied not only to his swom enemy* 
but a villain, whom even to notice ra the 
person of his child, was a^isgraoe to which 
he could never submit 

But his affectionate heart had HtSSl to 
receive a pang more severe, Aom the se* 
quel of his informa^s intelligence whidi 
explained all that had passed si&ce the ve* 
moval of Ethelwald from Breslaw to 4he 
eve of his departure for S witzerland. 
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Ipieniiig tiie inforraatioA of that being their 
destination ; for it was Montaldo, whom 
tl» hope oT lewavd had led to supersede 
firandsco. m the relation he knew it was 
bia SDtentioii to be limiself the bearer of^ 
wfaea <q^0fftunity and his own conscience 
aiited. 

^ I had long meditated,** he continued) 
** on a deterocumation made to leave the 
iMBditti^ for it was Francisco's nature to 
mle despotic^ but not mine to obey : yet 
wei a^e* sw^im not to betray each other ; 
Hki^eSare^ before I proceed, you also must 
sfweai tOi protect my life^ and not take any 
step* towards bringing my comrades into 
4vBger, finr only on those terms will I re- 
yeal the route they have taken." 

This the count readily promised to do, 
having resolved his regard for Ethelwald 
slicnild be the ^her*s security, cruelly as 
hp bad wronged him : yet to find thia &- 
ther was of consequence^ since he possibly 
kww the residence of madame Biviers; he 
iheMfidxe- did nut hesitate and, in x^rturn, 
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was made acquainted with their joiimey 
into Switzerland. 

'' But I have," added Montaldo, '' still 
another motive for this visit;" and he drew 
from his bosom a pad!et» carefully sealed, 
and addressed — ^* To the respected count 
De f^ennuiely which he laid before the 
astonished nobleman, who, in one moment, 
saw the writing was not Ethelwald's. 

" To convince you I can be just,** said 
the robber, *^ let these untried seals prow 
that neither my curiosity or hope of plun- 
der have triumphed over my fidelity; and, 
when you hear Montaldo reprobated as a 
villain, do him the justice to ascribe one 
honourable instance to his wish of serving 
an innocent victim, for such he is whom 
you call Ethelwald, to me better known as 
Henrico De Rosevflle.'* 

He then recounted the singular manner 
in which he * had gained the packet, and 
which^ though 'designed for the count, had 
never been intended for his delivering. 
Ue began by reverting to the death of Ja- 
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queline^ and the suggestions of his com- 
panions that she had concealed property 
in the north tower. 

'* I had never," he continued, ** seen h» 
near the spot during my visits to it, which 
were frequent ; for I had the same mo- 
tives for going there they attributed to 
^er, having concealed several articles of 
value by means of a trapdoor I had acci- 
dentaUy discovered in the ruin ; but, as it 
oould never, if that was the case, benefit 
her, I resolved to make a search, and this 
packet proves my success. By closely ex- 
amining the floor, in a part of which my 
own property was secured, I discovered a 
aecxmd door, and on my moving it, found 
a box that I trusted would repay my la- 
bour ; but it contained only what I now 
deliver into your hands, and to do which 
I have travelled on foot from the Black 
Forest I easily found out your residence, . 
because Francisco has often entertained us 
with his knowledge of you, and the power 
a* point of honour in Which you were en- 
gaged gave him over you.'' 
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^ Villain^ said the count, Idifown. off 
his- guard by the base asseiticxi^ ** I defy: 
his power ! The laws of my country hxmb 
acquitted me with justice, and I am no 
hmiger responsible to any man^ for the ae^ 
tion of which he dares accuse me*" 

'^ That also I learned on my road,'^ m^ 
pKed- Montaldo, ^ and I hope the satisfiwi- 
tion. you ftel will be increased by the oon^ 
tents o£ l!hat, whatever they may be;'' and 
he ^anced bis eye as he spoke on the stift 

unopened pared, as if to remind him be 
was utiU unrewarded for its aafetyi 

Th^ count saw his moture^ and eager ti^ 
examine' what it contained, which he wiahi- 
ed to do. ajone, demanded^ how he couUi 
sufficiently recompense him for the trouble 
he had taken in. conyeyingiit thus &r ^ 

^' I'stipulate no terms but my own safii*- 
ty,** he veplied^ '^ and tiiat you have aL 
ceady' secured ; theeefoie^ if your himoua 
tibinks me entitled to. any thing more^ your 
own generosity needa no inatniction ; btt4 
be it^ what it aai^^ you witt never a^Wl: 
hear of Montaldd** 
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^ If that is tlie case," returned Ac count, 
^' you must vetice and take sonae refresh- 
ment, while I examine this mystenouji 
bequest, that I nuiy rate my acknowlec^- 
ments by tte contents. For your infor- 
mation of Edielwald I already stand in- 
debted more than I can express ; it must 
ever bind the count De Veonuiel to ren^ 
der you any service you may require, that 
does not militate agmnst his own honour, 
or the duty he owes society i^ large." 

^ I understand you«" answered Montal- 
do ; '* but wiil accept some refreshment, 
whilst I wait your furtiier orders.** 

Oswald, whose impatience exceeded all 
bounds, having twice leached the ropm^ 
door, was at iast, to bis inexpressible joy, 
summoned ; but surprise succeeded every 
other sensation, when he beheld the still 
closed packet on the table, and received 
his master^s commands to pay every atten- 
tion to the stranger's accommodation : this 
Jie did, while, with an inquiring eye, he 
Pitched his ^ery motion. 

VOL. IV. c 
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^ But the count was far otherwise en*: 
gaged : he had scarcely opened the enve- 
lope, when a small case dropped from tlie 
folded papers it contained, ahd, eager «to 
ascertain what it could be, he opened the 
dasp, which was curiously formed, and be- 
held, with a mingled sentiment of awe and 
imrprise, in the miniature it oonceaied, a 
resemblance he could not for a moment 
doubt — ^it was tiiat of the esteemed and 
long-lamented Sigismund Riviers. With 
wild disorder he gazed on the mild and 
placid features of rtiis early friend, and they 
spoke daggers to his own mind. 

-** Great God !" he exclaimed, " for what 
purpose liave I received this precious de- 
posit ? Surely not to reproach me for his 
brother's blood ; for, had Sigismund lived, 
he would have disowned the monster who 
could triumph, as he did, on every duty, 
and violate every Uw of friendship and hu- 
manity," ^ 

So bewildered was imagination by the. , 
variety of conjectures succeeding enli' 
other, that he sac with his eyes rivettedx>a 
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the picture, totally ibrgetful of the papers 
that were intended to elucidate the appa- 
rent mystery; but having at last attracted 
his attention, he carefully closed the valued 
case, and b^an a further search in regard 
to their purport 

There were twa letters, each sealed and 
directed in the same hand, to himself, and 
with trembling suspense lie opened the 
most heavy ; but, instead of an epistle, as 
lie had expected^ it presented a small poc- 
ketbook, in which were many-^memoran- 
dums written in elegant Spanish, and in 
its side recess, a letter addressed to OKXi- 
sieur Riviers. 

Happily, on the return of Ammcus 
from Spain, De Vennuiel had, by way of 
amusement, studied the language suffi- 
ciently to translate it with tolerable ac- 
curacy ; and now, without allowing re- 
flection to interrupt his employment, he 
proceeded to the perusal of it ; and hav- 
ing seen the signature of Don Fedello, 
[ vrith increased emeticm read as follows :-^ 

;^ ■■ ■ .*■■ . c « 
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*^ I send thee; Americus, my 
chiefest treasure ; and, I need not add, be 
careful of the trust, for at thy hands I shall 
expect them. When thy Care, and the 
friendship of the count and countess De 
Vennuiel, aided by your salutary dimate, 
fijhall have restored madame Biviers to her 
former health, lest the good sodety to 
which they are hastening should make 
tbem unmindful of the lapse of time, 
which, to me, will be tedious, I have re- 
tained a hostage for their return,^ and will 
endeavour, in the smiles of my little Jo* * 
s^pliine, to forget the absence of her be- 
loved parents, and their infant Sigismund, 
whom I am about committing to a dan- 
gerous element ; yot they teli me it is es- 
sential to that health I would preserve 
with i^y last earthly possession. May 
Heaven therefore guard the blessings it 
gave to sooth my winter of age, and re- 
store them in si^ty to my impatient 
wishes ! : 

'' To the count and countess De Ven« 
nuiel you will say every thing needful ; 
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bat I have already taxed y«ur brother and 
bis lovely Josephine ivith my affectionate 
wishes for their lastinjf; happiness, in which 
I have not been unmindful of yours; since 
all that are dear to the loved heralds of 
my remembrance have a constant claim 
on the prayers of 

** Don Pedello.^ 



This letter did not terminate the torch 
of suspense ; and, having given a sigh to 
the departed worth of those whom it con* 
cemed, he eagerly unfolded the last and 
only resource. To the writing he was still 
a stranger, and on its purport he rested for 
a knowledge, which recollection denied, 
of the writer, as the signature was equally 
unknown ; but it was addressed to him, 
and, with alternate sensations, he perused 
the contents :-^ 



*^ Only the fearful uncertainty,** 
it begirt,/} that this narrative will ever 
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reach him for whom it is intended, oouU 
damp the joy with which I embrace the 
only means left of relieving my op- 
pressed and broken heart. Yes, my lord, 
though the cold earth will have closed the 
sorrows of Jaqueline before you can re» 
cover it, she will die in peace if this lasit sa- 
tisfaction is not denied her. But I must 
not dwell long on the reflection, for I have 
much to tell you, and little opportunity of 
committing it to paper. Though it is not 
a history of myself I would lay before your 
lordship, it is requisite to tell you t was 
always the child of misfortune, and, for 
many years, have been that of sorrow. 

" My father, never rich, Jiad still suffi* 
dent to ensure the comforts. of existence, 
and support the wife whose early death- 
laid the foundation of all bis distr^s, and 
deprived me of a guardian, who, if living,, 
had saved the hapless Jaqueline from a 
dreadful fate : but I never knew a mother's 
care, and I owe all the advantages I de-*:. 
rived fromieaming, to the pious instruct 
tions of my only parent Despiur fin* the 
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loss of a wife so loved robbed him for 
some months of reason, and be* revived 
only to know Heaven had deprived him of 
her, while fraud and injustice swept away 
his little possessions, and left me only as a 
wreck of what he once could boast To 
drown remembrance, he fled from his na- 
tive province, and sought a refuge among 
the happy peasantry who owned the count 
De Vennuiel for their lord, and where, in 
a humble capacity, he taught my infant 
years the love of virtue, rearing my child* 
hood with a father's care but ill rewarded ;* 
yet he never knew the extent of his child's 
guilt, for Heaven in mercy spared him, 
while I have justly suffered ; for I presume 
not to arraign its wisdom, or question its 
justice. 

^ Nature had not given me a share of 
beauty that could rate me above my rustic 
oompanions in pitsrsonal attraetion,^nor suf- 
ficient to make me vain ; but the instruc- 
tiona of xny father, who was well taught, 
had given me sentiments far beyond what 
I met with in my associates^ and I sought 
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ikmong theBi> bot hi Tain^ for a congenial 
mind : it was at lasi found in the seducer 
diMtined to destroy the structare rsnsed by 
a pavenf s fond solieiitude 

^ Monsieur Rivkrs traced our obscure 
dwelling, and lasted not tilt he had beveft 
il of tfcat mnocence which once gladdened 
rrerjr passing hour. He was all that my 
ai^defYt imagination had pictiofre^ a&d I 
looked up to htm as a superior being, 
whom I oould wori^ip, but dared not be-« 
here a sentinK^ent beyond that admiration 
could pass the barrier^ fate had placed be* 
f ween ns! He first destir^yed it to raise a 
more insuperabte one ; for' the hmooence 
which once gave me ev^n a superiority 
orer him was levelled by his dissiiiiiila* 
tion, and I became the victim of hisseduc- 
tion. Btrt a moment eonvinoed me of the 
horrors of my situation. His wife^ I knew, 
I never cotild be ; and it was a conviction 

• 

that brought less agony than the know* 
ledge of what my fether would endure 
when my guilt was made known : in ad^ 
dition to this, was the reproadi of that 
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neighbourhood, when my hitherto unsul- 
lied character had procured me the friend- 
ship and esteem of all with whom I was 
acquainted; and, without knowing by 
wliat means it<!ould be efiected, I implored 
the destroyer of my peace to save me from 
the impending destruction. He M'as not 
long In devising a remedy I too rashly 
adopted; for, in a few days, I was intro- 
duoed to a man who liberally offered to 
hill every sense of ahame in this distracted 
bosom by making me his wife— Dreadful 
sacrifice ! But every repugnance I felt on 
the first interview, every terror of fiiture 
txviseqiience, in passing years with a man 
fix>m whose appearance I revolted, was 
swallowed up in the greater evil of the hu- 
miliation that awaited me, and the misery 
I should inflict on so good a father. With* 
out deliberation, therefore (for I ven- 
turednot to reflect), my consent was given, 
and, to the astonishment of that father and 
' ever}' other person, I persisted in becom- 
ing the wife of Francisco de Roseville.'' 
'' Heavens !" articulated the cooxik^ ^^^ 

C 3 
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the* unconscious paptr dropped^ from his 
hands/ << then all will b^ explained; the 
power of this infernal demon is at last 
broken, and my knowledge of him will at 
least preserve me from his future spells." 
' Again he resumed the unfinished letter, 
and proceeded with the narrative. It ccm- 
tinued — " Unbounded affection for my se- 
ducer, and unconquerable hatred for the 
husband I had married, were the contend- 
ing passions that actuated my now-guilty 
heart, and disturbed every thought, till tlie 
immediate danger of my deceased parent, 
by demanding the attentionof his wretch- 
ed daughter, left me dead to every other 
consideration. A malignant fever^ had 
seized him ; and, notwitl.standing my fer- 
vent prayers that its infection might ex- 
tend to my polluted frame, I was compeU 
led to survive tlie &tal moment that con- 
signed him to the peaceful* gi*ave, and 
theq dragged from every former acquunt- 
ance, to reside in a small cottage on the 
borders of a wood, many miles from the 
village of wfaicb. I had been some years an 
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inhabitant Nor w«i it long before my 
sorrowing heart discovered, though Fran* 
dsco passed as a woodman, it was merely 
a disguise that he assumed for plundering^ 
when an opportunity offered, any traveller 
who came io his way; and many were 
the unpleasant scenes I had to encounter 
in that solitary place. 

*^ Monsieur Kiviers sometimes visited 
us ; but all his attention was now paid to > 
my husband, with whom- he was particu^ 
kirly intimate — a circumstance- that often- 
excited my suq)rise. Several times I had 
observed them in- close conference, and 
though I' could not judge what, felt con- 
vinced- all' was not right: Frandsco had 
several' favourite acquaintance, who shared - 
in all his enterprises, and the one most* 
his confident was more than once consult* 
ed when monsieur Kiviers had left him* 
But a few days explained the whole, for 
you were brought wounded to our abode, 
and I then feared dangerously. But I need 
not dwell on these particulars more than to * 
aftsert, Francisco and his compuaoi^ n^^t^ 
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' the robbers who beatt your lordship, both 
of whom, I am well eon vinced, weredisap 
pointed in yoat escaping with li£?. But 
the raward given by your nobk father 
somewhat satisfied him ; jet the fitilure of 
his plot obliged him to fly, as he dared not 
stand the examination which he. expected 
would follow, when the Bi&ar was made 
known. 

' ^* We then removed to the neighbour* 
hood of ■■' V where we resided some 
months; and^ fVom that, Francisco took 
possession of a hut (for it could be called 
ito better) on the borders of the bay, and 
enteredmto partnership with a fisherman, 
who resided a short distance from it Here 
he v^gaan followed his former practices, but 
with more security, since tl^cir plunder 
Wafif derived from. wrecks floating near the 
shore, or treasure wl^eh the angry waves 
POftew on the sand near our dwelling : but 
Utue more be gained, the more unbounded 
wa* his avarice* For myself, I had become 
si^ fiuniiiar with the misery inflicted by his 
^ treatment and the life I led^ that no^ 
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thing but the love I &It for the only child 
I had reared, of three, could, at that time, 
have reconciled aie to existence : but my 
cup of affliction was not tlien half filled, 
and my trials far short of what was yet in 
store for me. 

" Again I became a mother ; and Fran- 
cisco expressed more regard for this child 
than any I had ever borne him, though it 
extended only to inquiries afler it, and a 
strict cliarge that I would be ciireful of its 
health : but he seldom took it in his arms, 
or appeared to feel tlie transport of a fa- 
ther interested for his children. Our near 
T/dsidence to tiie sea made storms familiar # 
to us; and though I always shuddered ^ 



the howling winds pierced by shrieks of 
distress, and saw the foaming waves toss 



when I beheld the dreadful element, heard ^ 

4 

the shattered barks to and fro, Francisco 
thought only of the profit it would pro- 
duce, and watched, with hungry satisfac- 
tion, the near approach of any prize that 
he could reach with safety from the shore. 
. " A dreadful hurricane had, one i\\^\t^ 
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shaken our habitation, and threatened not • 
only destruction to every vessel , exposed 
, to its fury, but the same fate to all near 
that part of the land where we resided. In 
breathless terror I listened, as the loud 
thunder rolled over our heads, and expect- 
ed every dreadful flash that followed 
would consume our dwelling: even Fran- 
cisco wished it would abate ; but I had 
clasped my child to my beating breast, and 
waited long in expectation of that mo^ 
ment. The tempest at length abated;' 
and no sooner had it in the least subsided^ 
than I was left to reflect on what I had'en- 
I dured, and might still have to expect, com-- 

^ fortless and alone, for Francisco had otlier 
^ employments, and looked only to the 

£^ spoils he should reap from such a storm. 
" The rain still poured in torrents, and 
mingling with the more dreadful sound of 
nishing waves, filled me with horror ": but 
all was forgot by the unexpected return of 
Francisco and his companion, whobroflght 
home with them the body of a gentleman 
L that had been washed on the shore. Fran* - 
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dseo had also something in his arms wrap- 
ped up, which I took for a bundle, till, in 
his usual surly way, he desired I would 
look to the child, for such it proved, while 
he saw what life remiiinpd in the man. 
They had laid hhn down in his drenched 
garments, and poured some Kquor into liis 
throat ; but the only sign of existence was 
a faint pulse, and in less than an hour 
that also was gone, without his having 
shewn another symptom. In the mean 
time, I had unfolded the mantle, and neveir 
did eyes behold a more lovely babe." 

The count, no longer able to suppress 
the emotions he felt, clasped his hands, 
and in agony exclaimed — *' Just powers ! 
have I then fostered the orphan child of 
Sigismund Riviers ? Yes — it must be so ! 
These papers, picture, letter — all, all de* 
elare my lost Ethelwald is not the wretch- 
ed- offspring of the villain who has stolen 
him frotn mc. But here," and he sunk on 
his knees — " here, Riviers, friend of my 
happier days, I swear solemnly never to 
know rest or comfort till I lva>jetecoN«^ 
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thy lost boy.— Ruffian fiend!" he conti* 
nued, with frenzied emotion, " nor moun- 
tains, nor hell itself, shall longer screen 
thee from my pursuit; and having found, 
thee, racks and tortures shall wring from 
thy expiring soul where thou hast conceal* 
ed my Henry, my Sigismund !— then will 
I glut iiiy eager eyes with the agonies thou 
wilt endure, and heed thee not, when thy 
parched lips shall implore mercy at my 
hands, for thou hadst none on me — not 
that the worst pang of thy convulsed na- 
ture can equal those I have felt." 

Faint and exhausted with the exertion of 
his yet weak powers, he sunk senseless on 
the floor; and when Oswald, whose mind 
was still far from satisfied, returned, he 
believed his lord was dying, and that the 
doubtful stranger had, by some meansjp 
contributed to his death, notwithstanding 
he had left him apparently well only a few 
minutes before. But when he would liave- 
cjuitted the room for assistance, the count, 
in a faint voice, repeated his name, ^nd he 
flew to replace him. on the sofa, from 
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whence he had fallen. ' On his recoveringi 
lie pointed to the case ; and Oswald sup- 
posing, from the motion, that he wi$h« 
ed it opened, turned the clasp, but had 
no sooner beheld the painting, than- his 
agitation nearly equalled that of his lord, 
who exclaimed — ^"'Tbat is the father of 
Ethelwald." 

*^ Whaty^ said the trembling Oswald, 
mistrusting his own senses, ''can your 
lordship mean ? I see it is monsieur Si* 
giimund : but how-^d not they all pe-» 
rish?^ 

*' I will tell you," said the count ; but 
his faintness returned, and finding himself 
unequal to talking, or even to resume the 
penisal of his papers, he could only add 
— -*' It is a wonderful discovery ; but place 
these papers in the cabinet, and when I 
have recovered myself, let me again see 
the bearer of them." 

To effect that recovery, every attention 
was requisite ; and some hours had pa^ised 
before he could speak to Montaldo» who 
was dismissed with a reward that fully com<* 
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pensated him for the speculative journey 
he had taken, and far exceeded his expec* 
tations. 

The count then, in part, rdated to 0»* 
i¥ald the contents of bis packet ; and, anx« 
ions himself to learn the sequel, had again 
recourse to Jaqueline's narrativcr 

" It was," she added, " a boy, whose age^ 
from appearance, must have been nearly 
that of my own infant, who was also a boy, 
and by far the handsomest child I had 
given birth to ; but the dress of the little 
stranger was unlike any thing I had ever 
seen in make, and very rich. 

** My first care was to warm its limbs^ 
nearly stiffened by the cold and wet ; nor 
was it till I fek it press the breast I had 
conveyed to its little lips, I could dare hem 
lieve it would survive the hapless parent 
who lay at my feet, for such I judged he 
was. Every eflTort to recover him had been 
used in vain ; and I fancied both Frandisco 
and his neighbour were better pleased by 
the failure than they would have been hy 
the success of those efforts. 
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" As they were eager to return to the 
shore, they purposed carrying the now 
lifeless corpse to an adjoining out-house^ 
imagining I should be terrified at remain- 
ing alone with it, for except the children, 
I had no companion : but this I entreated 
they would defer doing, till they came 
back, for, dreadful as was my situation, 
the fiunthope that the warmth of the room 
might yet recover him urged my assuring 
them I was by no means alarmed, and that 
I would watch for the returning life I yet 
hoped to discover; and my request was 
complied with, though my. expectations 
were made a subject for their ridicule; 
and in their haste to see what more the 
waves :faiui spared, little or no notice was 
taken of the lovely boy, who, unconscious 
of the change, smiled as he sucked the 
nourishment he had been used to. receive 
from the mother who, it was too probable, 
Ml ^ciiahed in the storm : and the interest 
I took in his fate alone supported me un'- 
der the terror I felt, when I considered my 
dreary situation, and glanced my eye to* 
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wards the dead body which lay near me. 
They had drawn an elegant watch from his 
pocket ; and tliis, with a ring taken from 
his finger^ and some gold coin that proved 
to be Spanish, had been left in my care. — 
How ardently I wished he might recover^ 
to claim the property! but hoped, if he 
did not, it would at least reconc^e Pran- 
i;jsco to our bringing up the child thus 
preserved from the tempest; for to his hu- 
manity I dared not trust it, and I blessed 
the Providence that had enabled me, firom 
being at that time a nurse, to cherish the 
little stranger. 

" In about two hours they returned, ami 
inquired how my companion was going 
on ? Stung by their brutality, JNH^ed 
abruptly — • He sleeps in peace/ 

* But the youngster does not appear to 
have been so fortunate,' exclaimed Fraiw' 
cisco. 

'' I looked at him, as if to inquifi Hm 
purport of his words; and he continued — 
'Children are burthensome articles,*^— 'and 
dsjigerous,* added ihe fisherman who ac* 

J 
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i^oDfipanied feim, * for they teU tales. To 
be sure, this is too young to make much 
out of his story ; and, as luck would have 
it for us» there is no one to tell it for him ;* 
— * therefore,' said the wretch whom I called 
husband, ' he will be quite as. well put to 
€leep also/ 

** In agony I had never before endured, 
I swore, if he destroyed the innocent blood 
of such a helpless victim, I would proclaim 
the foul murder. 

* Repeat that threat/ he vociferated, 
* and I will, in the same moment, both sa* 
crifice thee and him P 

" I knew the extent of his savage na- 
ture, and when I beheld his uplifted arm, 
my ftieiolution vanished, and I threw my- 
self before him, to entreat he would spare 
the infant's existence, which the merciless 
jstorm had done. 

* Yes, worse chance,' he answered, * for 
us, who have already enough to support: 
however, as you are such a fool as to wish 
an addition to your own trouble, I tell you 
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there is but one condition on which Twill 
spare his life.' 

* And what,' I eagerly; demanded, • is 
tliat ? Name it, and there is nothing I will 
not do to save you from the guilt of shed- 
ding innocent blood.' 

* Why, as to that,' he returned, * I should 
feel little remorse, for the brat is already 
more than half dead, seeing I am not so 
squeamish as you are : but, if he lives, you 
must bind yourself in a sacred oath never 
to reveal the business of this night, for it 
has been a glorious one to us ; and, above 
all, that you will bring up this boy, for 
such I see it is, with your own, and as your 
own: also, that his not being such shall 
never pass your lips ; for the moment thou 
wouldst dare to tell the tale, I wil] swear 
thipe own hand destroyed the remaining 
life of his father, whom I had saved from . 
the storm, and left in thy care when I went 
to secure his property, that is now our own i 
but betray us, and the crime shall lie so. 
dose to thy charge, that it shall never be ^ 
believed thou couldst be innocent.' 
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^* My soul sickened as I heard the dread- 
ful threat, and I thought myself fainting ; 
but terror lest they should take advantage 
'of my insensibility raised my agitated spi^ 
rits, and I eagerly bound myself by the 
oath they administered — happy, on any 
terms, to secure the smiling boy, whose 
artless looks seemed to thank me for the 
sacrifice of my peace. Such it was ; for 
too late I found my precious charge was 
the nephew of monsieur De lliviers — a 
discovery I owed to chance, but carefully 
concealed from the knowledge of Fran- 
cisco, who now told me the extent of the 
dreadful devastation. 

* Many dead bodies,' he said, * were 
floating on the surface of the sea, which 
plainly proved some vessel had foundered;' 
and that he also believed they had sent % 
beat out, in hopes of reaching the shore, 
for that on going down to the beach, they 
had seen the gentleman whom they had 
brought in buffeting the waves, while he 
endeavoured to support a fellow-sufferer, 
lound wixom his arm was twined : tliat 
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they saw them sink twice ; and then it was 
some ihmutes before a tretniendous billow 
threw them with violence <m the shore^ 
when they saw his companion was a lady^ 
* but dead enough,' he added, / before abiQ 
touched the land, and her husband (ftyr, 
by the child, I suppose he was such) too 
&r gone to know any thing about it : yet» 
as he -shewed some little fife, we took the 
ehild, who vm wrapped up as you saw it, 
and listened to her dress by strings, which 
we loosened, and brought them to the fire, 
having 'first left her in a place cf Safety till 
we could return to see what property she 
had about her which was worth fetching; 
in. It was mostly in • trinlcets,' he conti- 
nued — ^ and here is a small pocket-book, 
which had better be destroyed, when you 
havie taken off the gold lock ; for the in- 
side is all written in a foreign tongue, so 
can be of no use to us ;' and he threw it in 
my lap, as he took it from some far i^ore 
valuable articles. 

•• To avoid .suspicion, I laid it carelessly 
on one 4ide, saying, I would presently strip 
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off the lock, and bum it ; but I aioretly 
resolved first to cKamine the contents, not 
without a hope it might lead to a know^ 
iedge of the unhappy family thus de- 
stroy ed I had little to fear from the long 
continuance of Francisco at home, for they 
had fiill employment; and their first step 
was to prepare a grave for the corpse^ 
which they now removed to the adjoining 
outrhouae, till it was ready to receive them. 
They next returned with the oold and 
lovdy form of ^ the . lady, over whom my 
bursting heart shed many tears. I looked 
at her, and then at the beauteoua babe she 
had been so carefol to reserve for sudi a 
fate as now awaited him: but I bad little 
time for my meditation^^Franeisco's un- 
feeling heart despised inch weakness* as 
he termed it ; and I was told that was not 
the purpose for whudi it was brought there^ 
but that he judged I might find some use 
for the dathes, which were of none to 
tibem ; therefore I might either irtrip the 
body, or let tbem bory it as it was. 

VOI-. IVi . D 
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' That/ I said, ' would be an ii^ustioe 
to the child, who would need appard ; and 
I certainly would turn it to some account' 

^* But I had a stronger motive ; these 
Tery clothes might lead to a future disco* 
very of what my lips were sworn to con- 
ceal With trembling hands I removed 
^very article ct her dress; and hazily 
they amused themselves during xny em- 
ployment \}y drinking, as my agitation 
could not otherwise have escaped theiit 
notice, when in her bosom I cliscovered 
the picture I now endose. Joydiat it had 
escaped their mercenary hands, and terror 
lest I should be detected in concealing i^ 
almost rendered me ineapable of doing so; 
but it was safely depomtcd, and my me- 
lancholy task ended, for, having wrapped 
the body in some useless linen, I consign*- 
ed it to them for burial; and they no 
sooner left me for that purpose, than I ex* 
amined the treasure of which I bad so un* 
'eipectedly become possessed. The pocket* 
book,, as he had said, was nearly filled with 
writing, but in a language I did not un* 
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derst^d ; and, having vainly looked for a 
sentence I could make out, was beginning, 
with a disappointed air, to remove the lock ; 
bat, in so doing, toudied a spring, which 
threw open a private pocket, and discover- 
ed a letter directed to monsieur Riviers* 
Motionless with surprise, I gazed on the 
cover, and with a hope that it might still 
explain more, I tore it open ; but, though 
in a different hand, the- language was still 
the same: and, vexed at having my ex* 
' pectations thus defeated, I returned it to 
the secnret pocket, having first taken off the 
lock, that it might be believed I bad^ as de- 
sired, destroyed it. 

*^ My second treasure was next dhiwn 
firom its concealment, and fully confirmed 
my opinion that these unfortunate suffer- 
ers were, at least, relations of monsieur 
Riviers, if not really his brother, of whom 
I had heard much talk in my ha|>pierdayl, 
though I had never seen him— m opinion 
strengthened by the strong resemblance 
the picture bore to my seducer. This 

D 2 ' 
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child, thus destined to appear the sop of s 
poor fisherman, or, what was much worse, 
a robber, was doubtless entitled, if not the 
heir to possessions, from which he was for 
ever excluded by my fatal oath. But I 
have dwelt long on this mournful recital, 
to prove mcMpe clearly the truth of what I 
have yet to assert. 

** Every day served to endear the hap- 
less boy to me ; but that, like every other 
blessing I had possessed in my wretched 
life, was torn from me when least ex- 
pected. 

*• A young man shortly after came- to re- 
side with us, though I knew not Tor what . 
purpose; hut soon discovered Francisco 
and he had secrets, and were plotting some 
sehe£&e» which, I feared, boded little good 
to tiiiose whom it did concern. In les&than 
a week this suppointion was verified by 
Francisco saying he had a fair opportu- 
nity of pnmding for one of the boys, 
whom he now noticed less every day; in- 
deed, he was so little at home, and so fully- 
employed when thei«, that of the little 
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stxunger he knew nothing ; adding^-' Ai 
it will be the making of hiin» I shaU iend 
my own; and Henrico^' for «o he had 
named the wphai^ ' can supply his place 
to you.' 

^ Send him where ?' I articulated, in 
breathless suspense-*' and for what pur* 
pose?' 

' To provide for Mm, as I told you be* 
fore,' he replied sullenly ; * therefore pre- 
pare hpn for a journey to Uie count De 
YennuielV 

** Unable to comprehend what he meant^. 
I attempted to expostulate, but it was in 
Tain ; and all I could learn was, that tlie 
count, having lost his son, my little Ed- 
ward was to be thrown on his bounty, but 
by what means I was not to be satisfied ; 
and he left me with a command that the 
diild should be in readiness when he sent 
Frederick for it This was ouuiew guesL 

tis&ctory intelligence : but I had a power- 
ful contest to decide, in which duty and 
tnture struggled hard. ^ 
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•* An opportunity offered of at least* 
lAiielding Henrico from the uncertain state 
of existence to which we were subject, 
and placing him in the hands of those bet- 
ter calculated to promote his future inte- 
i«8t, as well as happiness : it was a duty I 
owed him, for the wrongs I had, though 
imintentionally, done him. But these ad« 
vantages were offered for my own child» 
whose welfare ought, by the laws of na- 
ture, to be the first consideration. Then I 
must resign a mother's comforts, forego his 
smiling hmocence, part with him for ever; 
and this I could not resolve to do ; added 
to which was a conviction Francisco might' 
in time repent the indulgence he had al-- 
lowed me of keeping Henrico, and force' 
him out ia wanderer, from even our rude 
home. All conspired to promote my se- 
cret wish of reversing the commands I had 
received, by substituting the young stran- 
ger for my Edward — a task not very dif- 
ficult, since convinced I could easily de*- 
ceive a father who paid so little attention \ . 
to his family, that during th^ period I- 
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had nursed Henrico he had never once 
examined his features ; and of his own son' 
he knew little more, avarice, and a thirst 
for {Sunder, actuating every passion of his 
sordid souL At length, therefore, I finally 
determined on adopting my own plan ; 
and as he had desired, by way of decep- 
tion, the child should be dressed in the 
clothes of our infant charge, I prepared to 
commit the dear boy to what, I trusted, was 
a, better fate, and ardently implored Hea- 
ven that his lovely features and helpless 
state mfight raise him warm friends in that 
fiimfly on which I found he was to be im- 
posedv • 

•• When Frederick called for him, he 
produced a powder, which I was desired to 
give him, adding, when he saw me irre- 
8olute» it was only to keep him sleeping* 
during tlie journey, and was perfectly 
harmless. 

" To my entreaties that he would tell 
me every particular respecting my child, 
and what had induced Francisco so cruelly 
tK> tear him finom me, he replied, it struck 
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biiD as being somewhat unnatural for pa- 
ipents to part so ea&ily with their children ;. 
but he understood, Franoiseo thought it 
was a good opportunity of making his son^s 
fortune, as the count, having lost hia own, 
would gladly adopt him. 

'' My reluctance, wh^fi tl^e mo^nent of 
parting cam^, waa not feigned^ for I love4 
him witli sincere affection ; and when, at 
last, Frederick caught him from my ^ mfi^ 
I sunk in agony on my chair, tilt the cri^ 
of my Edward, who wanted sustenance, re- 
called niy recoUectipn ; <md I then ibund 
how much harder woiiild have been the task 
of resigning him, and rejoiced in the d^ 
oepticm whieh still secured my b^y i^ mo- 
ther's care, without, as I bc^d» injuring 
his little ix>mpanion. StiU I could not 
help wishing the first mterview with Ftw- 
Cisco over, nor restrain something like a 
secret dread of a discovery, should he in* 
terrogate me about tlie diildren. But Hea- 
ven had reserved a dreadful security, for 
which I was not prepared. 
. ^ Frede^k had only left me about three) 
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hours, when noy child was seized with the 
most firightful omvulttons. His black and 
distorted features wrung me with agony i 
and, while I hung over him in wild and 
frantic sorrow, I believed it a judgment on 
me For the deceit I had practised towards 
his firther, who returned but in tii^e to see • 
the last ^brt of expiring nature. For 
m3rself, lost in the excess of my own poig- 
nant affliction, I heeded not that, in addif- 
tlon to Frederick, a young woman^ whonn 
they called his wife, had come back with: 
them, accompanied by an infant, whose 
cries first remindei me that I was bereft 
of mine ; and my distress of mind rendered 
me regardless of the improbable tale they 
told ; nor was it till I felt relieved by their 
removal, for the presence of the child wast 
tortureS) that returning recollection con* 
vinced me some dark plot had be^i exe- 
cuted, the extent of which I could not 
surmise/ Indeed, I was become indider- 
ent to every thing, and life an added bur-, 
tiien* 
** I had still, it is true, a clkiliii.but his 

JJ8 
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harsh and uhcouth manners so much re*' 
sembled the husband whom I more than 
ever abhorred, that I dare not assert I ever 
loved him like those I had lost ; and he 
has since rewarded me accordingly, for 
there is no unkindness of which he is not 
capable; and I have, from his infancy, ra^ 
ther reared him as a curse than a blessing* 

" Succeeding years saw me a mekincholy 
inhabitant of the hut, during which I 
keard^ in part, of your lordship's suffering^,' 
and the loss of your countess ; and that, 
having murdered your friend, you were 
obliged to fly from Gascony, and had taken 
the child with you. 

" My chief pleasure was now derived 
from contemplating the different aspects 
of the bay, as its white waves washed the 
dbore ; and though seldom a week passed 
^Vhich these men, who had no views 
beyond, were not jbrtmiate in securing 
som6 prize that had been drifted on the 
aand, yet I never afterwards, during my 
stay, experienced such a scene a^ I havQ 
already deseribed. 
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** Our next removal was to the dreary 
forest of which I have now been six years 
a solitary resident — I say solitary, for 1 
have, in the day, no society, and, at night, 
only that of a lawless banditti, of whom 
Francisco is the principal, and Hubert, my 
only child, by his own inclination and a 
father's will, an associate, 

** Judge then, my lord, the situation of 
the wretched Jaqueline. But your com- 
miseration will avail her little, when you 
have read the sad story of her life : yet she 
feels a pleasure in transcribing it for your 
perusal, for it is all unexpected relief to 
her oppressed heart, which, weighed dowii 
by its severe trials, was &st sinking to the 
earth, when, ruminating on the secret, it 
occurred, that though my lips were sworn 
never to proclaim the tale, the oath ex-r 
tended not to my pen, and that, having 
committed the whole to paper, if some op- 
portunity might occur of transmitting it 
to your lordship, I should then die in peace ; 
tat if the son of monsieur Riviers lives^ 
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tmd such HetiricQ must be, it is right you, 
of jaM otheniy should know who he is. 

« ih • « « « 

, " Four years more- have nearly passed 
over this miserable headland still I live*— 
Uve without the only ray of comfort I ask 
of Heaveii*-^the means of conveying this^ 
Of the wretches who form the band for 
"whom I have daily to provide, tfiere is but 
one I can, as a last resouix^e, ask to t^ke 
charge of my concealed tfeasure, and his 
manners are so severe, I tremble to make 
the attempt : yet he is not, cannot be such 
a villain as the rest, and I will think of it» 
The littkr pocketbook, and, above all, the 
picture, which was the resemblance of him 
whom I saw die in the hut, I have care- 
folly preserved, as testimonies of Henrico 
not being the son of Francisco— a truth 
the letter may opjiiirm, and which I assert 
with an oath most solemn, for it has no 
witness but my God. 

m. • m * ♦ « « 

^ Heaven in mercy has heard my prayers 
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•—Henrico still Kves t but for what? Fran- 
cisco has tmceA him, and, like a beast of 
prey» will drag this innocent victim to 
tills detested den : but I shall see him, and, 
as my own^ be allowed the privilege of 
clasping him to this anxious heart, that 
has so long beat for his welfare. I can also 
commit the precious deposit to his care, 
and urge him to fly to your protection, 
when these eyes are closed for ever, and 
that cannot be long — a happy release, to 
which only my weary thoughts are direct- 
ed, and which, my task done, I will hail 
with transport. To-morrow Francisco is 
expected — Dreaded, yet wished-for re- 
turn ! Then I cannot write more ; but it 
is needless, for I have said all that is requi- 
site to convince a less liberal and enlight- 
iened mind that this is not meant to de- 
ceive him. The picture too — haply the 
beloved youth may have grown up a like- 
ness to it I am all joy, all anxiety, at the 
prospect of once more beholding him, and 
revealing the place where my packet is 
cealedy properly directed for your loftd- 
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ship : no one is privy to the recess in 
which it is safe from every eye ; and, when 
mine are closed, it shall be forwarded to^ 
you. May it plead a pardon for this intru^ 
sion on your leisure — plead a pardon for the 
nearly exhausted 

" Jaqueline de Roseville.** 



CHAPTER II. 



When no language can do justice to the 
feelings we would describe, silence is often 
more expressive ; and every description of 
the count's, on his perusal of Jaqueline's 
letter, mu^ fall far short. 

Montaldo's account fully explained the 
circun J stances that had deranged her plan 
of its conveyance, and he considered the 
singular manner in which this man had 
obtained possession of it as a striking in- 
stance of that Providence whose unerr- 

■ 

ing hand, he believed^ was now bringing 
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to light every incident of his dark and 
niysterioufl destiny ; and that the appoint*, 
ed hour of his vengeance was at hand, to 
check the progress of a lawless villain. He 
beUeved; also, tlie wonderful discoveries 
that, in so short a time, had succeeded each 
other, were to arm him with power to. 
combat that of his too-long-successful 
€nem}% and be the means of bringing him 
to the justice he had so often and grossly 
violated. These sentiments soothed the 
perturbation of his mind ; and, notwith- 
standing the fate of his own child, as also 
that of £thelwald, was still uncertain, he 
enjoyed a degi*ee of innate comfort, to 
which, for twenty years, he had been a 
Granger. 

Oswald's joy knew no bounds; and 
every feature of his faithful domestics, 
tinged by the sorrowing shade which con- 
stantly enveloped their beloved lord, was 
now gladdened by the springs of hope, 
for it was not possible long to conceal 
from their knowledge the expectaticni. 
jiiuatd of his son's existence. Oswald had,^ 
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never doubted it, even when in the cheer- 
less gloom that left so little fen* expecta- 
tion to dwell on. Clairville even felt a 
mitigation of what he suffered ; and, could 
he erase from memory the murder to which 
he had been instrumental, would have 
shared the general happinesis. 

The impatient travellers at length com- 
menced the journey from which so much 
was expected, and to obtain which they; 
were provided with no other information 
than Montaldo's — that Francisco had re^ 
tired to a mountain iiear Lucem, in Swit- 
zerland, whither he was accompanied by 
Ethelwald, and Clairville's assertion that 
madam e Riviers had once resided in the 
canton of Zurich, in the same country. 
To this important spot, therefore, every 
hope pointed ; and the count had reached 
Solothum, on the road to Lucem, without 
having adopted any plan for his farther 
pursuit of the beloved fiigitives, when Os- 
wald ventured to name the strict provision 
he had made relative to his travelling with- 
^t proper rest: but expectation outt 
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fliripped erery other consideration, and lie 
positively refused to remain any longier 
than to take some refreshment, while they 
obtained m exchange of horses ; but when 
Oswald, finding him thus resolute, in- 
quired where they were next to proceed ? 
he owned he had not determined. 

^ Nature, Oswald,'*" he said, '' would 
ni^ me first to Zurich, but friendship and 
the ehiitis of Ethelwald direct my course 
to Lutem ; for if my Henry still lives» 
though I dare not indulge the thought, be 
ia doubdess in safety, while I know not the 
extent of miseiy to which Ethel wald is ex- 
posed ; therefore we will go, good fellow^ 
first to Lucem^ be our success what it 
Hiay.** 

Oswald hastened the preparations for m 
lenewal of their journey ; but at the mo- 
nient the count was going to his carriage, 
ibe host entreated he would delay his de- 
parture, alleging, he would find a diffi- 
culty in proceeding, till a great funeral 
proccBsidn, which was j«rt thai entering 
tiie street, had passed by, adding-;-*'* If 
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your lordship will honour me by walking^ 
into this room, you may see thfe Whale-"" 

Unwilling to hurt his feelings by a fe* 
fusal, but with little curiosity lb obeerve 
what the inhabitants of the hotel wete 
crowding to behold, he followed in si- 
lence, and seated himself in a chair placed, 
near the window for him. That it was a 
person of some consequence he readily- 
imagined, by the manner in which it was^ 
conducted ; but the magnificence he was^ 
taught to expect, from the eagerness of 
the spectators, fell far short ; and^ wben Os^ 
wald entered the apartment, faetarelesslyi 
inquired whose funeral it was ? 

Had his observation of Oswald's counte*-: 
nance followed the inquiry, he would have 
easily perceived there was more to impart 
than he w&s prepared to hear; but he stilk 
continued to look towards the street^ till 
the hesitation of his servant in answering 
excited his surprise^ and again he repeated 
the question. 

. ^ It will interest your losd^bxp- more 
than you are aware," he replied ; ^ but so 
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many wonderful things have of late trans- 
pired, that I trust you will not suffer this 
to a^tate you too mudi ; but, indeed, it 
is strange !* 

Prepared by Oswald's preface to hear 
he knew not what, and unwilling to inter- 
rupt him, he sat in silent expectation while 
he proceieded — ^* It is, my lord, the fune- 
ral of — ^ and his voice faltered as he pro- 
nounced, ** of madame Riviers." 

" Great God T' s^id the count, starting 
from his chair — "then all is lost ! Where 
am I to find my boy, if she from whom 
I expected to claim him is no longer cap- 
able of revealing his fate ?" 

" But tliose she has left behind may,'* 
i^turned Oswald. 

*• And who,** asked his lord impatientlyj* 
" are they ? — where are they taking her 
corpse ? where can I view her relations ?" 

•• Our host can furnish us with every 
particular, if your lordship will be com- 
posed enough to hear him; but, indeed,^ 
tbift^agitation will render you very une- 
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qual to bear the tide of joy preparing for^ 
you." 

Clasping the hand of the faithful Gsea- 
ture who stood before him, not lesa agi* 
tated than himself, thou^ from excess of 
pleasure, the count inquired what he would 
tdlbim? 

" Tell you,** he replied, " that your 
servant's prayers are heard-^that all he 
ever believed has come to pass^^tiutt my 
dear young lord lives, and that Osw^dd, 
having seen jFOU happy, can die i!n peace T 

Here he burst into tears — every resolu- 
tion made, of being cautious in the expla- 
nation he had to give of such unexpected 
intelligence AS he had gathered from the 
host, vanished, when he beheld his loved 
Ifard, and his frantic joy almost rendered 
him incapable of attending to the situation . 
in which his premature infarmation h< 
placed the count 

" To you, Oswald," he said, ** the sooth- 
er of all my dares, I would be indebted for 
the happiness I am half taught to expef^; 
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but wrapped in the pleasure of your own 
reflections, you are unmindful tliat my 
suspense is aggravated, not relieved, by 
your incoherent intelligence ; therefore I 
will thank you to send those who, from 
being less interested^ may also be more 
rational." 

Stung by a reproof so coolly delivered, 
he threw himself on his knees, entreating 
his lord's pardon, adding — ^ I had pen- 
ned every sensation of joy and surprise in 
my own breast, during the recital, that no 
one might know how iitbplj concerned I 
was in what I heard, but had no sooner 
reached your presence, tHan I felt myself 
bereft of the self-command I had resolved 
to maintain till I had repeated all I knew.'V 

*' I can make every allowance for your 
feelings," replied his lord, ** and am, you 
see, far more prepared to hear the extent 
of your good news, than you to relate it " 

•• Heaven be praised !" said Oswald ; 
" then I will tell your lordsjiip : but I 
must give it my own way." 
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, The count nodded assent, and be proceeds 
ed— " I followed my host, by his invitation^ 
into a room, which also looked to that 
part of the street the funeral must pass ; 
and when we were waiting for its arrival, 
expressed my surprise at the numbers as* 
sembled on the occasion,''9einarking, it was 
doubtless some great personage, by all this 
expectation. 

* Bless you !' he replied^ * there are few 
great people in our neighbourhood would 
command such a concourse to witness 
their last journey, for there are few who 
liave done so m.uch good in this part as 
the dear lady whom they are now convey- 
ing to her tomb.' 

* It is a lady, then?' I repeated. 

^ Ay, and such a one^' he continued, < as 
we may look to see her fellow. To be 
sure, young madame possesses much such 
a heart, and every body loves bar. Btft^ 
then madame Riviers was more than tOBt' 
t^ ; she was so beautiful, that you might 
take her for an angel, and the poor always , 
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believed her such, for never lady was 
such a friend to those in distress as hersel£ 
She sought the children of misery, visited 
their wretched hovels, and spread blessings 
around her wherever she went. There 
were people ill-natured enough to say she 
had been guilty, of some great &ult, and 
.wished to hide it by all this kindness to 
the poor, because she was always sorrow* 
ful ; but it was ouly those who were nei- 
y ' ther 80 handsome or so good, and there* 
fore wese jealous that the poor should fol* 
jbw her with blessings, which themselves 
jdid not deserve.' 

' But who is this madame Riviers ?' I 
disked. 

^ Why, that,' he replied^ ' is the only 
.question respecting her that I cannot an- 
iwer ; for where she came from, or who 
or what her family is, nobody in this part 
jam tell ; she came a stranger amongst us, 
Mftlbr some years that she has resided 
here, we have had reason to bless her name, 
which can never be foigot.' 
. ^ But did jrou not speak of a daughter/ 
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I inquired, interrupting hite, ' when yoii 
mentioned young madame ?' 

' No/ he said, * she is not a daughter, 
nor was the young gentleman her son; but 
she loved them as well as mother could 
do, and they are inconsolable for her loss. 
Monsieur De Lou therbourgpassed through 
here some days back, in his road from Fri- 
bourg, where madame died ; for she had 
been on a visit, for a change of air, to a 
lady, who is abbess of a convent, and little 
thought, poor soul, of dying there, for it 
was very sudden, I believe, at last. But^ 
as I was saying, monsieur -De Louthept 
bourg and his lady were on their way 
home, to be ready to receive the corpse ; 
but madame De Loutherbourg was taken 
so ill from fretting, that he was obliged to 
stop with her at my house near an hoiir^ 
and never did I see such real sorrow as 
they are both in ; and reason enough iiMf. 
have for it, especially monsieur, for thoij^ 
they are both orphans, left in her care, 
mademoiselle, whom he has lately married, 
had, I believe, all tlie money; but he Will 
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now oome in, it is supposed, for what ma* 
dime RiFienft potteBsed, and that must be 
sometfiing coMideraUe, to do tiie good 
she did, beside living very genteel, though 
die kept no company, f^» the greatest 
part of her timeiras spent in educating 
tfaeyoungfolks, notwithstanding monsieur 
De Loutheribourg had a tutor, whom she 
had- piovided for him/ 

* And where,' I said, * did they reside?* 
• ' AbMt two miles from this^' he an« 
sw€rtdi ' sit a ¥eFy beautiftil villa madame 
Kiviers had purdiosed when i^he first 
Ofm^ Md where, I hope, monsieur and 
m^me De Loutherbourg will continue 
to^bre, as they must always be beloved 
airiimg us for her saket and, for the mat- 
tcnaf that, they ave veiy duarming young 
peofde/ 

^ I had. no more to ask far my own sa- 
ner jny host, I believe, moK 



tiMpfe the proeession, therefore, had no 

1; than I hastened ,to rehearse 




all|b my ]brd, and felt happy Frederick 

.. Ji^. IV. E 
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was not by, lest his extreme joy shoiUd 
have betrayed him'; but I have proved 
myself as little to be trusted with happy 
information, for, indeed, I feel really ill 
since I heard it — but then it is from joy.** 
** In that case," said the count, suppress* 
ing his own , feelings, ^^ I must e'en go 
along to monsieur De Jjoutherbourg's, to 
terminate the suspense I am now endus* 

. " Oh ;io T' he exclaimed^ eagerly, " I 
must accompany you, to witness a meet- 
ing,, I knew and felt, for some tirne^ would 
lake place. Do, my lord, let us instantly 
set out^ 

■ *^ Fatiaice, my good fellow," returned 
the count; ^^ your joy has certainly render* 
ed yoiji indiiFerent to every body's feelings 
but your own ; even the desire of embnh 
cing a long-lost child, should it prove my 
Henry,, cannot justify my intruding^on^lir 
present grief.'^^Poor Victoiiar P be ajiigd, 
'^ at least thou hast endeaviOiired to repiir, 
in the person of his son, the injury drae 
to his father : for this I ble^ thee. Thou 
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•art gone, and I forgive thee — I would 
even speak peace to thy ashes, and bid the 
cold sod lie light on thy bosom : may thy 
latter years have expiated the errors of thy 
earlier ones, and thy benevolence to the 
d^ildren of want be thy passport to eternal 
fest! — ^You must now, Oswald, seek our 
host, and say, I have determined on re- 
maining the night here ; but carefully 
guard the knowledge thou hast acquired, 
lest a fatafl disappointment should yet mar 
my embryo hopes, for even now I dare 
hot be sanguine.** 

Oswald was more than so, and it re- 
quired all his exertion to restrain bis eager 
desire of a6quainting Frederick with the 
discovery : but this was a task others had 
performed for him ; for, in his way from 
ihtf eoiinf s, he met Clairville, with almost 
ft)reath1ea9 impatience, demanding an in- 

tCoAsdous , how much pleasure he had 
hivWself derived from the previous recital, 
without asking the purpoit of his pressing 

E a 
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^usifi^ss, hq conducted hm to h» Iori» 
ivhoD» he Qo $oo9ef befceldt th3» he ex- 
eUloied-r-'^ Your k>nbhip WilU I hope, 
pwicm my kitmstoo ; but how shall I tell 
you, I h^ve discovered the hitu lesidence 
of poor madwae KWiers ?-«*it is. her t^y 
are now going to bury: but my dew 
youBg lord Lei alire, in gw)!^ bealtb> aod; 
beloyed by every one. But I jiave a il^ 
your to ask of my lord the Qom»(:, tbat 
will bind me his ^ave for ever ;'' and witb" 
out waiting for bi$ reply, addjed*-^** It wat 
I who tore him from his bom€^ fiaoqK 1d^ 
countess, and younsielf ; there is but <me 
way in which I can procure his fpfgiv^ 
nes^ ^ the deed, imd without whi^ even, 
your iprd[»fai|>*s kjindj^eei^ will not fewwS^ 
me to life." - 

'* And what/* iuquked the coin^^ buit; 
by the £^tati0n in winch he saw buH 99^ 
surprised at his eager manner^ ** vbMMki 
you wish to ask of ine?" 

^ Only," he repUed, " to be cmlfQiiKieR-- 
ed with the blessed inteU^nce that be 
has still a father, and that father the coimt 
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DcVcittiiiki! Oh; it will seal foy pttrdon, 
blot out a remembrance of the injury I 
did'lmny «nd h^ wiU forget to curse Clair- 
fille.'' 

^ In tilt hendd of such information, no^ 
thing must be done hastily)'' md the count, 
mho had little teisufe for the excels of his 
cum jcf in raitmimng the ciinotions of his 
awants : but their 2aal ddighted him) and 
lie iMiomiseci) if Fr^erick would tetire 
and catA-pom hSmsetf fen* the night, mth^ 
out ttsvealing to the people of the hotel 
vrhat be knew, to consider of his request 
hf the next day ; till then, he should take 
i» st^ps^ evien to relieve his own suspense, 
, Whidi already became tiorturing. 

Tha poor i^ow promised to treasure 
4te hi^py secret he possessed, and wait his 
lovd's deeiskm patiently ; and Oswald, 
wfacn his first emotion had subsided, be^ 
oune »ora tranquil. 

But never had a night been so protracti* 
ed^-^never did hours move more heavily 
im^ than those whieh succeeded, to the 
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*whole party; and eaidh, at. an early, ond^ 
left a restless pillow. 

Various were the plans fblmed ahd re% 
jected by the count during the night ; atid 
at last he resolved Frederick should wait 
on monsieur De L«outherbourg in the 
course of the day, if he found himself su£> 
fidently master of his own feelings not to. 
injure those to whom he was commissiom 
ed by an abrupt disclosure of what he had 
to impart ; and he was dispatched with an 
inquiry^ first, if that gentleman would ad- 
mit his lord, who had business of imports 
ance with him ? — ^if so, that he would; ap^ 
point his own hour for the proposed visit; 
and, lastly, endeavour to leard if thei»unt 
De Yennuiel was at all known to him; 
but he was forbid, on pain of his displea^ 
sure, to exceed this command, tilt be had 
further permis9ion for doing so-»rCTC8tric- 
tion that ill suited the ardent desire tof 
Clairville to impart all he knew: but there 
was no alternative, and happy to have ob- 
tained thus much df his wishes^ he set put 
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for thf seat of menaieurDe Ixmtherboui^^ 
aDtidpatijbg the interview he should, i€ 
possihle, endeavour to gain, by delivering: 
his jp/^mg/d in person; but be was t6ld 
by » dooiertic, on entreating this permifr» 
8ion» that the extreme sorrow which both 
monsieur and madame were then in, for 
the recent loss of a near friend, precluded 
the possibility of their seeing strangers ; 
liut he would deliver any message he 
m^^t have for them. 

^ Say, then,** he replied, ** I come in 
my master's name, who has business of the' 
outmost consequence with monsieur De 
Xioutherbouig, to solicit for him an early 
oonference ; and beg him," added the in« 
cautious Clairville, ** as he values his fu* 
ture peace, not to rc^se seeing him, for it 
ia the count De VennuieL'' 

^^ Hii^title, my good friend," said the 
servant, struck by the eager manner of 
Frederick, *^ will have little weight, for it 
bespeaks him a stranger to our &mily; 
and, as such, I do not think he has much 
chance of seeing my master, for at lea^t.^ 
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few days ; hMreur, I itill tn^ yotif tfii^ 
«age tahim^ if you iifiS w^ ft ft!«r vflJhiatM 
in the hall." 

CIsHrvilte'fi impdtkiice tfiii^k e^ety Bmb; 
said when the mM ret«m^d wHIi tttt ord^ 
for his knmeditte t^dpBisAim, hk tli^blibg 
knees ooiild searcdy support hkti to flM 
fibrary, whither bd watt ^otidiidbMl : but 
wh«ti$ €tt1 etifering it^ be beheld iff the i^ 
jecte^ eonntenatice of momlMf 'De LdiiU 
therbourg an exact oottnt€i*J>ttrt c>f his b^ 
lovcKi lord, be ^stood' a liioment inmpable 
of explaining the purp<»*t of bii» en^ndl 
Had he been permitted to thi^w bim^lf 
at his feet, and, in the fbllneM dt his joy^ 
to "have imperrted the pJeasiftg disedvery, 
he had not been tlius inrniitnate ; birt to 
conceal what passed in bii9 breast Krtts i 
task requiring his utmost exertioil ; '4iiAf 
lost in his own reflectiom, he remained 
gazing in sileooe on hini, till mtosieur De 
Loutherbouig readied ikis recoUectiofi by 
fia3ring^^ Did I, my friend, rightly under- 
stand my servant, that your master was the 
count De Veimuiel P** 
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" He is, monsieur, the same,** returned 
Frederick ; " and my lord entreats an iit- 
mediat^ interview with you. I also im- 
plore you to see him, for indeed he has 
much to disclose." 

*^ But first satisfy me," said De Louther* 
bouiTg, astonished at the singularity of his 
conduct, and more than half doubting him 
to be a maniac, ^ how long has the count 
been in this neighbourhood ?» 

" Ortly last night," replied FiBderick : 
*' we came fhmi Guienne with the utmost 
dispatch, and were proceeding to Lucem, 
but fbrtunateiy detained by " he wai 
proceeding to say, ^ the funeral of ma- 
dame Biyiers," but his lord's displeasure 
flashed on his mind, and diecked the arti- 
cialatioti.of the words. 

They had, however, excited the curi- 
osity of his auditcn*, and he itiquired-^'' By 
what ?" 

ClairVille cautiously atiawered— " By the 
funeral procession." 

£3 
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" Did the count then know who it 
was ?" he asked, impatiently. 

" Truly, monsieur^ he did, for jnadame 
Kiviers was well known to him." A war6 
he had said too much, he added, confused* 
ly — " that is, my lord learnt great part 
qf her history from the people of the hotel 
in which we reside." 

Without regarding the latter part of his 
answer,, monsieur De Loutherbourg eager- 
ly exclaimed—" All confirms it !— Hasten^ 
my good fellow, to your lord— tell him I 
wait his pleasure, and am equally impa^ 
tient for the interview, siiice I also have 
nauch to communicate to him." 
. Frederick waited for no furtlier message^ 
and, before the count believed be bad 
more than reached the villa of De Lou- 
therbourg, be was a second time in bis 
presence, and had disclosed the success of 
;bis embassy. 

Tbe power which had sustained his 
painful existence through years of hopeless 
sorrow, now aimed iiim with fortitude be- 
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yond what he had dared to expect^ and K 
prepared for the promised ecclaircissement 
with a resolution that astonished hynself, 
and left Oswald still more .so. 

You must resign, Frederick,** lie said, 

the important explanation to me, for I 
am parsimonious of the rapture attending 
the discovery I have to make: but I will be 
your advocate^ and the first request of a 
fond father, Should l>e find in this mon- 
sieur De Loiitherbourg his long-lost cliild( 
^ball be pardon for thee.** 

Frederick wte satisfied, and, with a beat- 
ing^ heart, fdHowed his lord to what he 
petsisted in believing the abode of that 
iost, bat fip(»w recovered son. And that 
he was right, every feelings nature has or* 
datned ^\e father sliould experience con« 
vinced the count, on his entering thd 
room into which he was conducted ; for 
when De Lioutherbourg (in the sable ha- 
biliment of sorrow, with a countenance 
that 'proved his soul also mourned) arose 
t^jpeceive him, every faculty became ab- 
sorbed in the conviction that it N9^& w^A 
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for a stranger these contending emdtioiis 
passed \^ithin him-^-a being who had no 
clain^on him, that his heart yearned to 
fold in his tenderest embrace ; and^ unable 
longer to command himself^ the laws^ of 
propriety were no longer attended to— 
reason yielded to more powerful senti<* 
ment% and, regardless alike of all, he 
caught the offered hand of De Liouther- 
boui^, clasped it with Itgony to his bosom^ 
saying-^'' My God, I thank thee ! Years 
of misery are terminated, fear it is only 
Henry De Vennuiel, the diild of my lost 
Adelaide, that could have awaken^ this 
deadmed frame to such feelings this iia« 
fassed sotil to such eestacy !" and again h^ 
looked at him ; but it was to see him sink 
upon the floor, overpowered by the senaa* 

tk>ns thbt at once assailed Iwv. 

De Loutheirbourg had Mapieiofls that 

the eotmt De Vennuiel, fot whom he had 

letters entrusted to him in the dying 

faouvs of madame Rivier«, with strict in^ 

janc^enB tbat be reated not tiU he had 

4iifCQveped ivjtcre he yet tfsuaA^JlL,^^ i$«s!c^ 
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to him than she averred, and that he wa3 
deeply interested in tracing Iiis abode ; but 
scarce had that beloved friend been con- 
signed to sorrow's last refuge, th/peacc- 
ful grave, when, unsought, he beheld the 
count, and beheld (extutic thougiit !) in 
him a Either ! Nature owned his claim, 
and expanded with feelings unknown be- 
fore ; he rushed to meet the fond embrace^ 
but the effect ended in a momentary sus« 
pension of the fiiculties, which had been 
strained too far; and the count, seeing 
him about to fall, clasped him still closer 
to his bursting heait. 
, The responses of each beat in unison^ 
and nature enjoyed tlie triumpli, whilst 
she kept reason in subjection, lest discre- 
diting the proofs offered to substantiate 
such a discovery, it should prove an inno- 
vation on the pleasure she derived from 
the interview, or believing it, resign her 
regal throne to the tumultuous tide of pas- 
jBion so unexpected an event must adinit, 
tooverpower her more placid go\eftv\s^^\>x.\ 
tb$f tumult subaided» &\\e q»l\]OC>o\\^^ 
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turned the reins ; and a restoration to rea- 
son brought with it a conviction that no- 
thing ^ impossible to the power of Om- 
nipotence; and neither the count or monl 
sieur De Loutherbourg longer doubted, 
that each had in the other found a tie, 
from which they had for years been sever- 
ed ; and, while in joy surpassing that in- 
cident to common events, the former pro- 
nounced the name of " Son !" the latter 
faltered the equally-endearing one of ** Fa- 
ther !" each inquired could it be possible 
they were so blessed^ atid each acknow- 
ledged every circumstance tended to con- 
firm the powerful emotion tiiat had first 
proved the consanguinity. 

The count gazed with rapture on the 
graceful manner of his son ; for even the 
eventful moment could not make him in- 
sensible to the perfections he contemplated, 
and he silently blessed Victoria for her 
work ; for that she had contributed large- 
ly to make him what* he was, his know- 
ledge of her great abilities, and, to himself^ 
lata! accomplishments, left him no room 
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to doubt ; but Henry marked, with eager 
curiosity, the ravage of sorrow in the grief- 
worn countenance of liis already-beloved 
and new-found parent ; but his atlhition 
was arrested by the promised request that 
he would personally assure Frederick his 
pardon was sealed for the treadiery prac* 
tised in his infant state, and which, hap- 
pily as it terminated, might have ended, if 
i^ot in his murder, at least in his final de- 
struction ; and the count related every 
particular of his late confession. 

** For myself," said De Loutherbourg, 
<ir rather; now Henry De Vennuiel, ** I 
sincerely forgive him, but must not suffer 
the pale features of my revered father to 
remind me of what he has undergone froih 
the viUany of this man;"" 

" That is past," he replied, " and all I 
endured more than repaid by the present 
moment: but I have yet, my Henry, 
much to l^rn ; you have papers that will, 
perhaps, explahi all that may be essential 
to pur further satisfaction?" 

" I have reason," he said, " to tl\\uk 
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they will ; but I have still a faiore iriter- 
esting confirmation that madame Riviers 
and the count De Vennuiel were early 
frienditf t perhaps you will allow madame 
De Loutherbourg, once Josephine Riviers, 
to supply the friendship of her beloved 
madame Victoria,, as also that of daughter 
to you ; for such, sanctioned by madame 
Riviers, and, unknowing I had a pcureni^ I 
havfe presumed to make her : but why I 
was kept in ignorant of such a blessing I 
have still to discover ; yet it must not be 
till my lovely Josephine has pleaded her 
claims, and become a hearer, of the won* 
derful tale." 

Impatient to behcdd once, more the 
, daughter of his departed friend, and the 
sister of his lost Ethel wald, he entreated to 
be conducted to her, ah interview we leave 
him to seek, while we return once vaort to 
Ethelwald's departure from Sdothum. 
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CHAPTER III. 

It was followed by that of monsieur and 
madame De Loiithcrboui^ for the ean« 
yent in whidi madame RiTiers Was then 
a resident, whom thej found much waiFse 
titan they had expected ; and they wduld 
instantly have remored her to the yiHu^ 
but it was then too kte, for her appearance 
lM!qx)ke approaching dissolution, while 
every 83rmptom confirmed her own asser* 
tion that the space between herself and 
eternity was short indeed. 

^ Judge then, Josephine, child of my 
tendeiiest care, and you, my Henry, source 
of all my anxiety,'* she said, ^ how much 
I wish thia parting embrace, while yet I 
possess the power of bestowing a last bless-* 
ing ! But <^this stranger — is he still with 
you? Does he know the count De Ven-i 
jwiti?'* 
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It was not possible to evade the ques* 
tion, and with regret she named his de- 
parture previous to tUe arrival o£ her let- 
ter ; then she Exclaimed—" One fond ex* 
pectation more is blighted ! I had hoped 
he would have saved you a weary search : 
yet it might not be as I suspected ; how* 
ever, there was much to confirm my opi* 
nion. As it is, you must promise, Henry; 
when" this heart has resigned its last tiP 
multuous throb, and my aching eyes are 
dosed for ever, that you will seek this ^« 
gitive^ to whom I can give you no clu^^ 
for twenty years have left me a stranger 
to his residence ; yet that he lives I feel 
persuaded, and, in his solitude^ cherishes 
an usurper of rights to which you have 
some claims. But I have papers that will 
further prove your pretensions, and these 
must be delivered with your . own hands ;, 
for your appearance will tend to strength- 
en the evidence they contain. But ask 
not from me an explanation^ seeing, himi 
about to interrupt her, '' for an impene- ( 
trable mystery envelo{>es all that co&oeiMi' 
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you, which k not reserved for me to elu* 
cidate, however inclined my anxious heart 
to shield yours from* the tortures of sus- 
pense. I have endured it through a tedi- 
jpus pilgrimage ; its venom has robbed me 
of innate peace, and preyed upon the vital 
ql^k, till my feeble frame yields tlie con- 
ten^t can no longer struggle against 
*" use, therefore, you will obey my last 
ons, and deliver, into the hands of 
it De Vennuiel only, the paper I 
to your care ; and you, Josephine, 
that no consideration on your part shall re- 
etrain him from the pursuit.'* 

Their mutual assurances were plighted 
in the most solemn manner for the due 
|]ierformance of the extorted promise ; and, 
painful as was the task iiiiposed on them 
by the silence to which they weref destined, 
^either ventured to renew the subject, 
which she had purposely changed for a far 
•different one. 

As Henry^was not allowed to remain in 
the convent, lodgings were ^provided for 
iHRHBelf and madame De IjK>ulVi^T\ysvxt% 
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ooDti^ous ; but the grettter p6itt tf her 
time' was spent at the bedside of her MlB^-- 
ing friend, wboBe piUows never ttflbrded 
rest if her h$nd had not placed tfaM% 
nor was her medicine cxxnsidered efflcacimtt 
if not administered by herself. 

Every succeeding day beheld her gm^ 
dual approach to the awful fiat of exM^ 
ence ; and, sensible that a few days^ iKiy 
perhaps hours, were all that re^alMd M 
her, she delivered, with her last b^MediG* 
tion, to the heart-stricken Heniy, the 
packet, on which, she added, bledintlgs yet 
unknown to him depended. 

The watchful attention of Josepliine 
was alternately relieved by the kind siS* 
terhood, who eagerly pressed to ofifer tbcdr 
assistance ; and from their pious p r a yer s 
madame Rivi^rs derived ilU the satisfad^ 
tion her expiring soul was' capable of ad* 
mitting. But years of sorrowing penU 
tence had not obliterated her itonse (b£ 
guilt, while the deeply-injuij^ Adelaide, 
and the man whose destruction she had 
jrrought, were stings never to be eraiid 
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fffom her tmacaous memory ; fior ertn Ae 
power of Ja pitrt aootfaing the misery she 
bad ii^icted, by redrefising the wron^^s De 
Vcamuiel hud sustained^ wis denied her. 
Igbe knew monisieur RivierB had plotted 
the ruin of his child ; but the lather was 
yet too dear to her for thai child to be 
iadifiGbn^it, and though it was Adelaide^ 
also, she determined to rescue it from, 
dimger. 

, The world still obntained one friend, 
who had drawa over all her filings the 
yml of mesey, and allowed every thing: 
for the ipexperien^ed and hapless state in 
which the misfortunes of her funily had 
plaeed Victoria De Laizisna. To thia 
friend, therefore,, who had been aa early 
fii^l of her nKithei; and badjiasarriedt some / 
years back^ a Swiss gentleman, he was 
sent They W9ie childless ; and, to in- 
duce them to love it still more, she dared 
aver it was her own, and that she could 
amply provide for it. 

A knowledge of her seducer left them 
,«kO reason to doubt: but, though 1^ 
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were entrusted with the important secref^ 
it was carefully concealed from the world ; 
and Henry, as the orphan son of mon^eur 
JDe Wilde's sister, enjoyed all the affection 
his supposed nelation^hip warranted their 
bestowing. , 

But Victoria had limited this conceal* 
ment to the life of monsieur Riviers only ; 
for, should she survive him, it was her in- 
tention to restore instantly the long-se- 
cluded child to the bereaved parent ; and, 
while she anticipated his joy on the reco- 
very of such a blessing, flattered herself 
the motive that urged her to the step, 
and her care of him, would plead that 
pardon she fk> fervently implored Heaven 
she might live to obtain; but her prayers 
were unavailing, and the death she had 
looked fofi as afibrding a release from the 
oppressive secret, bound it in an impene- 
trable darkness. 

. Monsieur Riviers was pronounced in a 
dying state : she knew the extent of his 
hatred to the man they had both injured, 
and wondered not that his last breath 
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should be spent in devising means for his 
still more certain destruction ; but, while 
he di^ this, his diu*k conscience had sus- 
teined but one stab, through which he was 
Tulnerable. The innocent blood shed by 
his orders demanded vengeance, and, in 
so (ioing, more than avenged his father^ 
wrongs. A thousand times he cursed the 
villain Francisco, though made a villain 
by his vile arts, for havin'g destroyed the 
boy— a thousand times implored Victoria to 
tell him, if a murderer had aught to hope; 
till, incapable of witnessing the tortures 
<^ his mind, she confessed his soul was not 
stained with the foul deed of which he ac- 
cused himself 

. '^How!" he exclaimed with trembling 
doubt, '* did he not die by Francisco's 
hand ? I paid him his price, and it was to 
purchase blood: who, then, could con- 
vince me I am innocent? No — he does 
Qot live, for then Riviers might escape 
perdition ; but he has prepared scorpions* 
&ngs for his condemned soul, and I am 
4amned : yet will I glut my te^eivi^ ^w 
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his detested father, tfnd far i^i^'^ 
having hurried tba(b Mui to the torments 
to which it is ooo&igned !— «-Why Bt^j^ve to 
deeeivie me? True, Vietoria^, I hsAf^de* 
ceivedHkee: but if wealth am recompenst 
thy wrongs, I have le^ tbfie pl^ty. I 
know I have injured th^ ; and yet, mth 
an angel's niercy^ tkoa w<9ild3t hid' me 

'' What," she added, '' sball I say to 
convince you I but^assertitbie truth ? Shall 
I swe^ to thee, that ^na^ous to save .you 
from such a crime, I preserv^ed: th^ iflf^tlti 
paid the wretch Frandaec^ a second iie^aid 
for him, and faav^. s^j^ported hii& ^v« 
since?'* 

**^ Where then;' h^ afeniptly inqtsred, 
'^ bast thoia concealed iMfm ?'* 
In SwiAizerland,'* she re|]|lied« 
Ah, then/' he avtiwlat^ with phrei%^ 
zy^ '' thou wilt still deceive me? This la* 
cerated body coaiinitted to the cold eaithp 
you will own to my bittjsipest enemy faia 
child lives; and b^ were preferable to 
such a belief! Swear thou wilt never dft 
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», or 1 wiH drag thee with me to the gates 
of 'Aeifth, if even there tihy soul should fbr- 
^e ffie to soar afloft, when I am hurled 
to l!hfeftightful Jibyss reserved for guilt like 
mine ?' and fee drew her with violence to- 
wards him ; tut, firm to the purpose she 
meditated, iflie returned — " Never shall 
sadh a vow pass my lips ! — already is Vic- 
una lost too far in sin to need additional 
guilt--^4ind that were such : neither do I 
'Viilue life, For whatt should I live ?-^to be 
cfiefamed and branded with infamy — the 
•victim of Riviers's seduction — the base 
dertroyer of 'De Vennuiel's happiness — 
without a name but' that I have for ever 
"disgraced, and which I must change to ob- 
tain even common respect from those who 
-will otherwise point a fin^r of scorn to all 
my actions, and hunt me from the sodety 
1 have violated ?•' 

^* Then hear me,^' he said. " Victoria 
has yet power to reclaim her lost honour : 
let her not curse my memoiy, and I will 
give her one that shall place her in a 

Toii. rv. F 
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sphere beyond that from which I tore her; 
for I will make her mine in the sight of 
Heaven, commit my Josephine to her care, 
and, by so doing, convince the world she 
was the lawful wife of Riviers." 

Transported by the promise, which 
would secure the society of her beloved 
Josephine, and give her that rank in life 
she had once merited, but long since de- 
spaired of ever obtaining, she blessed her 
seducer in the fervour of gratitude, and 
averred, her existence must be infinitely 
too sliort to express what she owed him 
for this reparation of her wounded honour. 
Taking /her hand, he said — " Mark me, 
Victoria! there is yet a sacrifice my dying 
lips demand of thee : I will do all thou 
shalt require of me to insure thy future 
happiness, and only one instance remains 
by which thou canst insure mine, I ask 
but thy secrecy as to this boy : bring it up 
tliyself— rheap riches on him — marry him 
even to my Josephine, to secure him 
wealth : but swear to me thy lips never 
shall reveal who he is, and I die satisfied — 
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deny me this request, and my late promise 
as to thyself is void.'' 

For a moment she hesitated, but every 
consideration yielded to the dreaded one 
of the world's reproach. Heaves that breast 
in which self-love lays not the foundation 
of every action ? — have we a motive un- 
biassed by this predominant rule ? and i^ 
in every trivial occurrence through Hfe, we 
can trace its power, cease to wonder that 
Victoria decided in favour of Riviers, who 
survived but two days the promised act of 
retribution — the only one he ever made 
for an injury he had done. 
. One^ of the nuns who had chiefly attend- 
ed with madame De I^outherbourg having 
been suddenly taken ill, a boarder, who 
had lately joined the sisterhood, kindly 
proposed sitting up with her — an oflPer she 
gladly accepted, and returned her acknow- 
ledgments by sister Theresa, 'who had 
.brought the message; and when the ab- 
bess, on her return from matins, called to 
inquire after her friend, madame Riviers 



Wfe*iae6p&fig-, ^ th^fbre ^etkoned iTo- 
sephine from her piDdw, faiidirififoflii<*d 
the U6ty i^'hd 4^sts to be her <H)mpanidii for 
*he hi^ht. 

I^hes'trftnger^wedto ^il^e; birt*i«fhto 
'ftifadattie IDfe -liduthCTbou^ expressfed her 
'ffear tifeit ^hfe 'WtxAA find it too mtidh^fe- 
Hi^, ^hte^ahSW^red in the Wiildest McMs 
ii^** i6d ll5t givfelta thdti^ht : I Ute'^btfty 
'«}r tKfe service of others, ^ftd bftlfe liSHg 
-since <^m'd to 'do so for -liiys^lf." 

Withdtit app^riiigto licftifc^ ti^i«»i*W*, 
»fhe abbess reciii^red to otha- levies 'tif^fflh. 
versation during ^h^ -iShort stUy, Hnfd-thdn 
tefcing Ifeafv^ of 'them, retiff ed f<Jr^thfef night, 
^hile Josephine *and her new^'^u&ihtahte 
jftteedthetriselv^s n^ar thfe'beftside 6Ptofer 
•i*eltttivej, who, for rt^ar ftn h6ur, ^%)t»ftp- 
Tpareritly ^ontpbsed, during %liidh kittle 
the stranger's ^eis^wefe alt^fwiately fe^ed 
on the emaeiatedTormbf mudanle"Rivl«t5, 
<sr thb pensile feature of her Idvely^rtU^ 
whoSfe inteKJst Beemed'^ualljr^exSited'by 
the^nb less ^preposfeessingfefce and figavebf 
her companion ; arid -as' her mind glanced 
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on %ret]x>i^e^t of lji,^i: own. happiness, which, 
saye in th^e pi;esent ijp/stance of hqr beloved 
madame Riviera's indisppsition, had never 
kiiown an interi;uption, sh,e wondered what 
ha4 made sorrow so familiar to. thi3 inter 
resting woippap, oft whoip, she could not 
lo^l^, without septiiuents neajcly aUied to 
est^m, if i^pt affection. B\it that she was 
unhappy, her own words had strongly in- 
di^ted» apd thos^ were strengthened by 
th^ pleasing melanchply whi9h shaded her 
countenance, and gave her expressive eyes 
a power of fascinating those who bpheld 
her. But they were each too much en- 
gaged by their own observations, to in-, 
terrupt the stillness reigning in thp apart- 
ment ; and, except a few casual remarks 
op the weather, or a slight^, inquiry as to 
the term of madame Riviers's indisposition^ 
tl^ey were mostly silent ; but a far differ- 
ent scene took place op the latter*s awak-. 

ing. 
Tp madame De Loutherbourg's aifec- 

tlpnate interrogation of how she found her- 
self, she answered, c^uUqus o^ ^!^^xtcv\w%, 
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her — " Not, I trust, worse : but I have 
had, my love," she said, ** such a dream, 
that, were not nature too much exhausted, 
it would, I believe, add much to my re- 
covery ; for, in addition to your tender 
care, my Josephine, of which, in my wak- 
ing or sleeping hours, I cannot be unmind- 
ful, I have in the last been attended by an 
atigel commissioned to speak peace, by 
offers of mercy to my fleeting soul : but 
more, Josephine — she promised forgiveness 
of past injuries done to herself, and the 
balm distilled through my sore mind, for 
I felt the consolation such an assurance 
imparted, and am even better, now that 
sleep is dispersed. But whom have you 
there? — your usual companion? How 
much I am indebted to Theresa for her 
friendly conduct !'• 

The scream that followed her last words 
struck horror on the astonished madame 
DeLoutherbourg, who believing (notwith- 
standing her assertion of being better) that 
she was actually dying, hung over her with 
clasped hands, incapab\e oi moN\\\^, She 
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was going to tell her that Theresa's place 
had been supplied by the voluntary offer 
of the lady present, when the inquiring 
eyes of madame Riviers were turned to- 
wards her; but had no sooner encountered 
those which were also directed to herself, 
than she gave the fearful scream, and drew 
the bedclothes over her, as if to seclude 
her from a view so painful. 

The stranger, more composed, still kept 
her seat ; but when madame De Louther- 
bourg requested she woujd summon some 
of the nuns, whose adjoining cells made it 
little trouble to do so, she retired for that 
purpose, and had scarcely left the room, 
when madame Riviers again raised her eyes 
in search of the object who had excited sov 
much emotion, and looked wildly round 
her ; then catching the hand of Josephine, 
which she pressed with energy in her own 
fevered ones, inquired where she was, and 
whom she had seen ? 

" You are in your own room, madame," 
she replied, with gentleness, " where you 
have slept during your residetv^ \w "^icv^ 
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convent; and the lady whom you saw is a 
friendly ntin, who has taken Theresa's place 
for the night'* 

" Surely then,' she returned^ "I was 
net, as I believed, awake ; for the pfaantooa.. 
of my d^eam was still present to iny iiaaa^ 
gination, and at the Moment forgetting siie 
whom it personated was dead, I bebeld, as 
I thought, in your companion, her beau^ 
teoits form— But it could not be ; and I see 
that my weakness^ has alarmed! you much, 
my Josephine." 

She would have persuaded hes it had 
not, but the tremble in which she remainr- 
ed contradicted the asserticm, as she still 
held her hand, and on looking towards the 
vacant chair, on which the strai)ger had sat, 
eagerly demanded whei^ the lady of whom 
she spoke then was ? At that n^ment 
she again entered the room, accompanied 
by two of the nuns ; but had no sooner ad- 
vanced towards the be^, than the agitation 
which the poor invalid had before expe- 
rienced returned with increased violence ; 
and Josephine, convinced it must arise 



frppa tlje extreme likeness she bore to somp 
one on whom her disturbed mind rested, 
named her surmise, and entreated she 
\f ould retire for a few minutes to a more 
distant part of the room, till her aunt had 
^recovered the emotion which her presence 
evidently caused. She did so, but shook 
her head mourpfully, as if thinking how 
deeply she must have injurj^d that person 
whose resemblance so tortured her, while 
madame Riviers continued — " It is the 
shade of Adelaide ! — my strained eyes can- 
not deceive me, though Josephine would. 
I thought she had brought me peace, but 
'tis otherwise, and I feel agonies I cannot 
epdure. Why did it not speak to me ? I 
coi^ld have borne i^proach better than her 
silence. Cruel Josephine ! why didst thou 
send her away, till I had vented my full 
heart ? Perhaps she would have believed 
the dying Victoria, for once she loved her 
—but then it was before she discovered 
her deceit ; and now, what will my proofs 
of her Henry's innocence ayail? They 
cannot recall her from the dead; and I 

F 3 
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must not even tell her restless shade what 
^ I have done to make atonement." 

Want of strength obliged her to cease 
speaking ; but she lay with her eyes still 
fixed, as if in expectation of again behold- 
ing the supposed phantom, while the asto- 
nished nuns confirmed the opinion of ma- 
dame De Loutherbourg that she was cer- 
tainly delirious : but the stranger thought 
far otherwise, though she in part conceal- 
ed her opinion; and haying motioned 
that she would speak with Josephine, she 
crossed the room, while, in a low voice, 
she said — " I am fully convinced there is 
something on the mind of madame Riviers, 
that evidently disturbs her laSt hours, for 
such they appear to be; and it is doubtless 
connected with some one whom 1 must 
powerfully resemble ; you have, therefore, 
an opportunity of affording that peace 
she can only derive from a disclosure of 
her private sorrows: if you approve of the 
experiment, endeavour to ascertain whom 
» she believes me, and then strive tt>per- 
suade her the person wTtioitv ^\v^ ^\r^Qs»^ 
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dead is not so, but that I am really her. 
In promoting this step, I am influenced by 
no other motive than the wish of soothing 
a fellow-creature in such an awful mo- 
ment. . It may be that you will have rea- 
son to thank me for the advice, which you 
are to adopt or reject as most pleasant to 
yourself. I have no right to expect your 
confidence, therefore shall hot be offended 
by your declining it; for, as I before 
said, I am a stranger to you, and my mo- 
tive for the proposed plan, that of serving 
you in the present scene of distress*" 

Persuasion dwelt on her lovely lips; and 
though madame De Loutherbourg knew 
not the extent of that secret which she 
also believed preyed on the peace of ma- 
dame Riviers, she felt more than half de- 
termined to try the experiment, if happily 
it might alleviate the distress in which she 
saw her ; but on returning to her bedside, 
she found her eyes were closed, and her re- 
cent agitation succeeded by a stupor that 
she hoped would eniin sleep. It was a fa.- 
vourable opportunity fot ^ ?toeKva!S«^ *^^ 
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nuiis, whom she now regretted having 
made witn^ses of what had passed ; and 
after thanking them for their kind atten- 
tion when called on, begged they would 
return to their beds^ as she hoped her 
friend, having recov^ed herself from, pCT- 
haps, the effect of an unpleasant dreai)fi^ 
which her weak stAte mad^ very probable, 
would now rest for the remliind^ of the 
night Whatever their own sentimentjsi, 
they returned to their separate ceUs^ after 
assuring her they should h<dd thanselvbs 
in readiness to attend her summons, should 
she have any ftirther occasion for their ser- 
vice ; and again she was left with her G^ 
companion, whose words, now that cliewiks 
herself more composed, occurred IbroiUy 
to her mind ; and it struck her she had laid 
a strong emphasis on her bdi^g $iom iin- 
known to her, which certainly implied she 
was not always so. Still she in vaii^ endea- 
voured to recollect where she had seen a 
likei^ess of the person then before her ; but 
as memory gave her no assistance, she de- 
termined ^gain to lead to t^ subject : the 
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silence ^ which followed the departure of 
the nuna presented a favourable moment 
for so doing, and she said-~" I am cer- 
tainly* m^dam, disposed to prove my conr 
fidenoe in you by adopting your proposal, 
should a renewal of my aunt's agitation 
racier it expedient, for her distress of 
iqind is truly alarming ; yet I am at a loss 
to conjecture whom you can possibly so 
much resemble as to cause the irritation of 
her spirits, for I have always lived with her, 
and have no recollection of any friend 
she has lost, whom she can possibly take 
you for, unless it is the countess De Ven- 
Bmeii whose name was Adelaide : but she 
lias be^i dead many years, pnd madame 
Riviers's afiection for her left no room for 
these violent bursts of agony, that appear 
rather the result of some private diiference 
or misufiderstanding between herself and 
the Aiesid thus called on." 

She looked at the stranger while she 
^oke, wid fimoied an ashy paleness over- 
?«|Mre^d her countenance. She certainly 
^mHe^9 and seeing her, as she JbeU^ved, 
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about to faint, sh6 would have flown for 
assistance;, but catching her hand, she ex- 
cliaimed — " If you value my happiness, let 
no one but yourself witness this little emo- 
tion ! I shall soon recover it— indeed I am 
even now better '^ and a smile, which she 
assumed to satisfy the astonished madame 
De Loutherbourg, rendered her lovely fea- 
tures still more interesting. 

" The family," she said, "of whom you 
speak, was well known to me ; but I have 
lost sight of them for some years, nor did 
I know the countess was dead." 

" I have always been given to under- 
stand so," replied Josephine, 4^ by my aunt, '- 
who tenderly loved her; and when my- 
self a child, that amiable woman regarded 
me with the fondest affection, for the ^e 
of my unfortunate parents, who were ^o 
dear to her. But I was too young," she 
added, " to understand much of the story 
of that uhhappiness which separated the 
families, for we were once nearly con- 
ijected; but madame Riviers has never 
been herself isince sYve \osS;* VVve«\\ fet 
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though the education of monsieur De Lou- 
therbourg and myself occupied much of 
her attention, she was often dejected, and 
seldom well : but neither my beloved Hen- 
ry or myself could attribute it to any other 
cause, for a better heart never existed — 
the poor venerate her name, and the fond- 
est mother never ^more strenuously per- 
formed her duty as such, than she did to 
the orphans Heaven committed to her 
care ; judge then how anxiously I would 
promote her peace, whatever the result," 
• " And that will be very different from 
your expectation," replied the stranger : 
" but I must first convince you I am not 
>,altogether imworthy the confidence you 
would place in me, by telling you who I 
am ; yet, in so doing, I must entrust to 
your keeping a secret, dear as that can be 
of madame Riviers. But first tell me, 
what proofs have you of the countess De 
Vennuiel's death, for I have doubts of it ?" 
At that moment, as if even the vibra- 
tion of the name had operated ow tVv^ 
powers of sleep, madame I)e"SL\V\ec^%03DiQc^ 



you repeat her naP?!? ?-^* J^Wt^ once §9 
d€4r to this 9in}pifg hie^rt. Surely, Jose? 
^iw," an4 ^e r^^ hiefself on the p^f. 
lo^^ " I have hpe^ i?frang4y ^isjtvrbje^ \n 
my ^e^p to.nigh^ !^»y he^ evw now, 
is ppt cdlepted, fop I fanjd^4 I h^d you 
touting with $<mie on^^ sffi^ t^^^t yoiji pcip]:^ 
than c^ce repeated the n^me jcf Dte V^eij- 
nujiel — But it cojijld npt bp so." 

" Why not, iny dear madam ?'' ^he a?|?? 
ed ; " ;l^ey wiere Isjiown to w i^ jipy in- 
fant d^ys, md I certainly ^as taj[kii}g f^ 
th^iQ to a lady whp was ^so ^cquajin^d 
^flith thjB coiint and cQ^nfa^Si^ an^ whq h9S 
aome rfia^on to believ^ the. latter i^ uqU 9^ 
yp\> have always jupppsied^ de^ql." 

" Jf I could be per^vad^d tp hplip^re S9>'' 
she replied, ** how different W0!gj,d fep my 
last hours ! But it is not pps^hjie $Ji^ (^ 
live, and po ope know it— ^my i|4^je^> 
ther^ore, h^ no alleviation ; yet, Jose- 
phine, my confiicien^e c^not accuse j^p 
of ^o^r ,<?rii»e : but it W!^ ?Wb tp ip- 
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jure excellence like hers. Where is this 
friend you spoke of, who denies h&t 
death ? — Oh, if she could convey to her 
the dying assurance Victoria would give> 
it might speak blessings to the countess, in^ 
wbMerer retirement she ha^^ sought, if 
really still living ;" a^d she drew aside the 
curtaim to look for her, which Josef^ine 
again replaced, saying — " Till assured you 
can behold her without the agitation into 
whieh her presence has twice thrown you, 
I cannot €on3ent to gratify you with the 
interview." 

" What does my Josephine mean ?" she 
inquired — " not to aver I actually saw a 
human being, whom I believed the shade of 
ray once more than fiiend ?— •! remember 
the supposition made me ill, but then it 
was the effect of my spirits having been 
harassed by the fancy of a dream." 

" Nevertheless^ wy dear madame," she 
answered, ^' the lady I mentioned so much 
resembles the countess, if you were dream- 
ing of her, that it was seeing the likeness 
made you so ill." 
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" Oh, then," she exclaimed, " let me 
again behold her ! for what I saw was in- 
deed so like her, that I cannot be deceived, 
and I promise to be composed — nay, I will 
not speak." 

The stranger then came forward, but the 
promised resolution failed; she did not, 
as before, express such terror, but she 
placed her hand on her eyes, and. in a 
hollow voice, said — " Either thou art really 
Adelaide De Vennuiel, or a shade only of 
her sainted self! — Let me entreat thee to 
speak, while I have yet power to hear 
thee !" 

Agitated by her own emotions, the 
stranger, in faltering accents, faintly ar- 
ticulatS^ — " What, poor suiferer, can I 
say to oSmpose thee ?" 

" Say," she returned, in the same tre- 
mulous tone, " what thou art." 

" Let the pressure of this hand, then, 
convince thee I am, like thyself, mortal ;" 
and she placed hers on the cold one of ma- 
dame Riviers, as it still concealed her eyes : 
*^ if thou canst bear more, swear thou wilt 
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never reveal what I impart to thee, and I 
will yet speak peace to thy wretched soul, 
whose cause of grief is well known to me." 

" And well it may," she said, " when 
my senses no longer mock me : but, oh ! 
if I am right, let me entreat thee not to 
extort a second promise, for I have already 
made one that presses hard on this trying 
hour— one that, did I dare explain it, 
would divest death of its horrors, and give 
a rich blessing to the count De Vennuiel. 
But surefy thou canst confide in the state 
to which I am reduced — ^the silent grave 
will soon consign iall my knowledge to 
oblivion, and thy secret will be safe." 

" I also, my dear madam," said Jose- 
phine, addressing the stranger, " will bind 
myself in any way you name, to keep sa- 
cred whatever you may have to impart to 
madame Riviers." 

" Hear me then," she replied, in a firm 
but low voice, " assert that I am Adelaide, 
countess De Vennuiel : but I came not, 
Victoria, to reproach thee, for past years of 
solitude have blunted the s^xv^ ^ftaovji ^^V 
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irtiBKt, and{ h^ive forgifven thQ^ Ipng siiip^: 
may Heaveq pardicm thee, a$ I: d^l-rril^ a^s)^. 
of thee na explanatioB, for it ca^^mot bow 
ays^ and I can better forgive thy errcM^ 
than him who seduced thee^" 

** Btat doat thou know the viltain wha 
did so?" ske eage# dex^nAee^ inter- 
rupting her. 

" A mm who was once mt a. villain,'' 
sai^ th^ countess^ with some Uttle as|^ 
rity ; " and that I knew him, a painful s?- 
p^mtion of twenty years frona the, husband 
I till then idolized can, fatally prove." 

" Ah ! I knew thou wast deceived," r^ 
turned madame Riviers : ** bi^t, tsefo^^^ I 
anx called to the awful tribunal of an of- 
fended Grod, let me solemnly sweajr* t^^t; 
though Riviers urged me to seduce the 
count's affections under the mask of v^ 
tue, I had only a harlot's epi]b^:^{^^ to lure 
him to. lUviers was th? vill^^n who 
wronged me_of my spotless fam^, and t^r-. 
ror of public infamy m^d? ipe for ^yey 
his dupe---he it wa?, wh^e pJwPged m^ in 
d^*jfci»a(M^qD : yes, tF<?$€|]^hw^thiQu^h I h^ye 



liith^td biMsealed from thee hfs black 
^fai^s, *ehat,>{ts>a«hild, thou shoeidit not 
'feUrse Ms rti^lndty, •! d^ft^ no longer ^cdh- 
tj^ th^fr'ttLtetit The cdtirit lias hdftikig 
'to attrfwei'for ; but, oh, hotvmtich haveTP' 

*'.DSaiteI," saidthe countess, with^tiflied 
^tti6H6ti, " da3i*e % Victoria, tniSt 'to ttiy 
•OWh tenifcs ?— ^n^t thou, hi such sin hour, 
%fc€fti ^te4«nity ds 'beftrre thee, Assert tlie in- 
MfeeehCe of Heflty (De Vennuid ?•' 

^I do," -she fdtu^ned, " atnd oall'etrety 
Mnii^t6!riitag Bxigdl to hear the 'rcfcoid of 
ttiy odih, fhdt he >is so of ^my seductictti, 
'to »be ins€(rted in the bodk ivhere eveiy 
action *bf my life will be Y^ted, <atid 1^ 
'Which I must be judg^ !" 

" Then let me bless thee,*' she said ; " for 
I daipe believe it, and 'Henry ^is justified : 
^the world has Already 'acquitted bim of 
'mtii^er, thee of seduction, and he ^s again 
^the 'Henry ^De Vennuiel I'once »ktiew him, 
^and «till worthy of my fondest affection. 
My remising days, « therefore, cheered '1^ 
this 'fond assurance, shall be cheerfully 4e- 
Ttfted to gvsttitude and devotion.'' 
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** Let me entreat thee," exclaimed ma- 
dame Riviers, " not to form such a reso- 
lution: years of felicity yet await you 
in the world to which you must return ; 
you will find in it ties of which you are 
not aware — blessings I dare not explain. 
The orphan child of Sigismund Riviers was 
once dear to you; that child still lives in 
madame De Loutherbourg, who has also 
a husband, that must interest you : he has 
letters from me, which he must personally 
deliver to the count, nor rest till he has 
done so ; therefore, take no step till he has 
obtained the interview, on which so much 
depends. Accuse me not of duplicity at 
such a moment, in being thus mysterious, 
for he who . through life ruled my every 
action, and turned them to his own pur- 
pose, on his deathbed imposed a secret 
my lips must never impart ; but my letter 
will explain'more. May it prove— it must 
do so — a reward for the mercy thou h^t 
already extended to me ! But I can say jao 
more — ^nature's last exertion is nearly over ; 
yet I shall now die comparatively happy. 
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and regret not that I am going: Nay, "do 
npt weep, Josephine !" — for madame De 
Lioutherbourg had undergone so many 
sensations in the last hour, that had her op- 
pressed spirits been unreleased by tears, 
the consequences must have been fatal — 
" even you will also rejoice in my release, 
when the contents of the packet Henry 
possesses shall be known ; and that it must 
be, when he has found the count." 

The countess tenderly embraced her> 
with an assurance that she had never lost 
the affectionate interest she held as the 
lovely^ child of parents so dear to her, 
and that her friendship must ever follow 
her through life. Josephine received the 
embrace with pleasure, while madame Ri- 
viers, with a smile of satisfaction, heard 
the promise-; and having taken some re- 
freshment, endeavoured to obtain the rest 
of which she stood so much in need. 

In the mean time the countess explain- 
ed to the inquiring madame De Louther- 
bourg many events which she became 
anxious to learn, and was more deeijly v\- 
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terested kithan she hnagifned^ ¥1^3^ ki^ 
turn she spoke of her own <l£fe, ttmd dmisk 
with rapture pn the meiiits of hetReBry, 
unconsoioiis that she had awctkbned 'sekiti- 
ments in the mind of the coipi]QtesSy nirlxidi 
she mshed to reject, from an idea they. 
Iiended to excite rbopes sAie bad ;too 4Hllle 
prospect of seeing <realiised, to fitak^ ihmr 
sanguine, ^he Ihen ^entr^H^, liiat if ^e 
acquainted this beloved husband ^ilrh ^e 
lincidents of this momentous nigivt, she 
would bind him to secre^ as to ii#r*e** 
istence, till such time as %he m^terioihs: 
^packet had been perused by the /eidttnlt^ 
whose residence, on these condhidns, ^he 
would reveal, since, though the^eOtiiitlie^ 
ilieved her dead, she was perfectly acquaint- 
ed with all that had recently be&llen hiiti. 
" I have also urgent 'reasons,^ she added, 
"for my name being trnTmc^frn'm^be con- 
vent; it is so many years 'since I resigned 
my title, that I cannot have it repeated 
while things remain in-thdr ipresent situa- 
tion ; you will, therefore, distinguish' me 
by that of madame Morin, as it is the eiiie 
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imaml^ my entering it. and will .uf- 
.fidstUl i viow my future destiny. 

The vetum of evening »w madame Bi^ 
▼iers still in « kind of dosQ; but madame 
I>e . Loutherbourg^s g^ef became exces- 
sive, when the physicain who attended 
her called* ai)d gave it as his opinion she 
would never revive again sufficiently to be 
sensible, and he doubted if she hdd it 
many hours — a prediction that proved 
true, for before monsieur De Louth^rhpurg 
paid her his usual n^oming visit, th^ last 
breath had told th^e soul's transit ; and for 
the abbess was reserved the mournful task 
of acquainting him with her removal from 
this sttUunaiy state. 



CHAPTER IV. 



The lovely form of Josephine revived in 
the eount*s breast every sentiment of af* 
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fiction long cherished foY h« #||Mse&^^ 
ther and laltietfted brotiier, lififl *WtikVB6 
an artless infhrit, fi(he had heiwlf inspired, 
whWn first he reCeiv^' hie^r from the tresis 
cherous Uh<cle, wh6 hdd Md 'tm^te his iair 
fields of ddteestic telidty. 

It was so long since he had sufFei^ 
himself to derive pli^ure from coiit^ttt- 
plating woman, that her heaiitiebus figUrd 
excited more than a^iration — ^it was sur- 
prise, at 'b^liolding such a masterpiece <)f 
nature's workmanship ; and when to 'that 
wis addell a toriviclion that 'she Was hill 
daughter, the Wife of his helbved Henrjr, 
his tran:<?pbrt Was extatic. Shie hAd re- 
ceived his fatherly embrace, attd, While he 
sat with one arm fondly encircling her, 
and the other resting on the shoulder of 
his son, he tenderly exclaimed — " What a 
reward is this ibr all I have endured ! Such 
is my full tide of happiness, that I was al- 
most tempted to believe I had but one 
wish ungratified, iind WaMed biitone Ve- 
ing to complete the endearirig cirde for 
which I must still strive to live; biit in 



/ 

f 
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tliec^ ngfwioflepfaine, I awake to a painful 
rtmemteanoe of my lost Adelaide. Her 
last hours were cruelly embittered by in- 
gratitude, and denied the consolation 6C 
knowing. her, child would one day be re- 
stored to his care-worn &ther.** 

Willing to divert his mind from the 
painful retrospect, and not yet at liberty 
to undeceive him as to the existence of 
his countess, Henry inquired who the^^e- 
cx>nd object was for whose presence he was 
thus solidtous ? adding — ^ But from my 
dear madame Riviers I was taught to ex- 
peetarival, for she nam^ a usutper of 
my rights, though she refused either to tell 
me the extent of. my own claims on you^ 
or the name of this: fortunate * possessor of 
what' I now find, my feti^er'a Atfection.*' 

^*' .Yes,*' said the count, ** I cherished 
hifti-When I bdteved Hiyseirehildless; but 
I hyved him b^fcH^ I^knew* that his dakns 
were such as must make -him a powerful 
rival to thee, such ss cannot fail to secure 
him the affections of Josephine—in sfa6rt^' 

G:a 
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are such on eadi of us, that, ibntiiout hik 
restoration, oiir felicity must be inoom- 
plete ; for he is, my Henry, the injured 
child of Si^smund Riviers, and the bro- 
ther of thy Josephine. The villain by 
whom ClairviUe was employed to tear thee 
from me hai^ deprived me of him' aliso, 
and I have sworn never to resign my search 
till I have found him ; nor can even the 
recovery of my children delay my pursuit 
longer than I shall have told the eventful 
history they have yet to l^am, and passed 
a few days in the ehjoymeS^t of that hft{i. 
piness to which their socie^ has restored 



me.'* 



He then related to the surprised abd 
delighted Josephine his' conviction of her 
brother^s existence, and presented her 
with a miniature of h^ father, which he 
had always carried aboii|kl4|ii since the re- 
ceipt of Jaqueline's pac^t ; but the rap. 
ture this intelligence would have otheru 
wise excited was damped by a recollection 
of his then unknown &te ; and the teats 
wlucb had their origin in the source of 



THE BBATO OF BOHEMIA^ 125 

jay^ &ir tilw prbe she had difioovered, now 
became those of sorrow for the loss she 
had sustained in such a brother as the 
count had delineated her unknown Sigis- 
mund. 

Henry participated in her regret; but 
he became impatient for the result of his 
&ther's perusing the papers, which, he 
trusted, were to substantiate, beyond all 
doubt, his affinity to him ; and having 
fetdied them from his cabinet, entreated 
he would take the earliest opportunity of 
examining their contents, that notliing 

^ might be wanting to establish and justify 
his right to the endearing appellation of 
^enry De Vennuiel. 
: The count, equally desirous of perusing 
what Victoria had been so anxious to con- 
vey to him, proposed an immediate in- 
spection of theq^ and for that purpose re- 
tired to another apartment He looked 
at the welUremembered writing, and re- 
collected, with painful sensations, the pe- 
riod when Victoria's power over him led 

. him to contrast her elegant baxvi ^H6i^ 
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ewvy oth«r h«h knew, weiolgfr te< tHMifimi 
his predetertnyifd opioion of ltd ftuperifiii- 
ty ; that power was, ia one fitdif TD0mmtp 
diasolTed^. but not till it had Md the foun- 
dation of that destruction which aver* 
ithelmed him: jet she had eyentiially se^ 
cured the wreck of his. hapfdness^ in the 
preservation of the child now restored ta 
Kim, and he fondly hoped^ that in Ibe let^* 
ter he then held she had fUUy imparted ail- 
that related to a confirmation of hit deaiv 
est expectation : with tremhUng suspense 

he lemofved the seal :-*- 

. ■ -9* 



" Start not, De VCTnuiel,'* she 
wrote, " for it is no longer the guilty, lut 
the [ enitent Victoria, who now addresses' 
thee — her letter no longer fraught with 
sentiments to &n the unhallowed flame 
which once consumed thee, but to impart 
truths important to thy. future peace. I 
know thou wilt reject this assertion, and 
ask what reliance the victim of my too- 
suM^sFul deception can have on aujght I 
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l^oujd ^y^ ? . Bixt the present. Be Yen- 
Duiely is no longer an ha|br of deceit — I 
ami hastening to the presence of Him who^ 
from the evidence of the recording angel, 
will pronounce my doom: nor will it 
9vail me. to plead that a villain, forme^ 
such by mature, madf me what I was; for 
thy exalted character, and the purity of 
thy injured Adelaide, should have been a 
shield to ^y erpng heart, an^d taught me 
a ^yerenoe of t|t^^ virtue I had sapri^ced 
|ie^e I knew its yalua 
^ Guarded by innocence, I might hay^ 
♦viewed §uc^ perfections with the adaiira« 
tion they demanded, and revered the be* 
IPgs who possessed them ; but I hafl not 
such a defence. Reason had taught me t^ 
^^is@ the man who lured me fipm the 
paths of peace : ygt I ^as become essen- 
tial to his dark purposes, and if I had left 
(lim, public infamy was my certain fate« 
He allowed me, therefore, the semblance of 
virtue — ^but for what purpose ? to plunge 
me still deeper in guilt, and bruig me even 
Bearer to his own base level 
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''I was commanded to gain De Veti« 
nuters love, anZPweakly flattered by a sup- 
position that my powers of attraction 
must be great, if successful, I entered with 
avidity on my dangerous task • but long 
ere it was accomplished, that hearty whidi 
was forbid to love him, renounced all claims 
but his — he became the victim, I the will- 
ing slave, for affection, ardent as my na- 
ture, engrossed every thought, and hore 
down every barrier to my obtaining a re- 
turn. While Riviers • applauded my zeal 
in his cause, and triumphed in iny success^ 
it was myself only I sought to serve. 

" But it was not to dwell on the painful 
retrospect I took my pen— not to disturb 
that tranquillity which, I trust, you have 
in part regained, that I thus force on you 
a remembrance of the despised, and, 
doubtless, long since forgotten Victoria, 
but, if possible, to make some reparation 
foe past injuries. 

" Peace, conscience ! I know what thou 
wouldst urge— that an oath I dare not dis- 
xe^iard seals the confession thou wouldH 
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niake. — ^Yes, De Vennuipl^ tweniy yearg 
have not lessened my enemy's power over 
me ; f(xr even from the grave he reminds 
Boe of the extorted vow^ and warns me of 
its violation. 

'' I know I cannot lay this tortured 
heart open for your inspection— -dare not 
reveal what I did to rescue the soul of 
Aiviers firom the crime of murder ; but I 
may tell thee what I have suffered from 
that moment— tell thee, that not even the 
society q& my beloved Josephine, and a be- 
ll ing still more dear to me than hi^selfs 
could impart happiness— not even the name 
which Riviers in his dying hours gave 
me could whisper peace, or recompense 
me for the moment in which I pronounced 
the rash promise he demanded for the 
empty title. 

^ The miniature I enclose you has been 

my dearest treasure; I have washed it 

with tears of penitence, and treasured it as 

* my last resource of conveying to thee 

much more than I can say. It will be de- 

■ • • • 

63 
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livered wh6n I Mi no more, by a youth- 
trhotn I have reared,^ educated, and adored. 
Htiply his appearance may interest thee; 
if so, let not the love I bore him steel 
thee against his merits, for they are many 
^**-agiaimt his daims, "Sx 4hey also are 
pdW^iAil: ^^xamine hrs features-*-<^mpare 
iiiem with the pktare he brings, and whidi- 
I took Ki£ tlmee in the fall Meridian of my 
hi^Iess love, and if tbeu sbalt ^see Hie 
stMng H^s^mbltfnce \^y bear each cfther/ 
believe that iffl things «M posisiMe. AM 
my hopes c^cteMai 'peeMi sit my oon^sdla' « 
tion m the ho\i^ (s£ «deftth» is founded oir 
ttie result %f this interview, and I cumot 
te decetved-^kindred soiik will not^ can* 
Wt i^miain strangers to 'each ^tlier. De 
Vennruiel will look on my Henry, and, in 
the fullness of his joy, pronounce pardon ■ 
and forgiveness <m the ashes of Victoria. 
Even now my "spirits are exhilarated by 
tSie emuvidtion I have Gght^ed the^read- 
f(d jpr^uire of the ix)nsuming secret ; OOA, 
fMmthoja, Hiviers, cannot say I am 'per- 
jured. 
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■ ■••-■• ^.fc 

*^ Though hitherto unaUe to truce bis 

residence, I still believe the .count D^ 

f 

Vennuiel lives ; and Henry De Louther* 
bourg will hfive my injuncticm never to 
give up the search after thee, or resdgxi 
the name I have given htm, till thou shalt 
restore that to ^hich he has more just pre* 
tenskyvs* 

*^ In his wife I restore the infant &« 
▼oUrite of 'ih;y happier days, Josephine 
Riyiers, and thou wilt ,now love her from 
inore powerful ipotives. Would that to 
the upion of three souls I could add the 
countess DeY^tinuiel! But if, as said, 
blessed spirits are allowed to Nbver near 
those *^they loved on earth, she will 3[;et 
witness the endearing circle. But shouldst 
thou still doubt I impose on thee^ if the 
form, the features, and voice of Henry, 
i^peak not to tfiy lieart — if the strange 
child, wIk) has shared Hi^ solitude, per- 
haps engaged thy a£Becstioii,.sh9uld lender 
thee uqmindful of other (daimis, there 
may yet exist a being aa whom no re- 
Jtsraintj^iaid, who may ivon? f^AJSi^ >ar<Kx^ 
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the infant he sacrificed to interest, and 
threw on thy mercy. 

" That man can tell you more of Hen« 
ry : bribe him well, for gold is his idol^ 
and he will unfold such a tale as thou 
shalt shrink irom hearing ; for he also was 
the tool of Riviers, and Riviers can no 
longer pay him for deeds of past villany, 
or lure him to fresh ones. 

** Seek then this Francisco De Roseville 
— ^if still unsatisfied, say, all that madame 
Riviers dared impart she did do, and leaves 
the rest to him, her colleague, to finish. 
His residence was once on the banks of 
the Bay of Biscay, and it, may be he yet 
Hves, for he was a hardened ruffiarij and 
•seemed, by his Herculean form and savage 
mamiers, to defy the common casualties 
incident to his fellow^creatures, who, al- 
though allied to him bjn nature's laWs^ 
were certainly another race of beings : but 
libere is no other evidence to which I can 
£rect you^ — ^rfor is it needful, for long ere 
thou hast reached this part of my lettei^ 
. ibou mlt have revoked t\v^ eicrne^ ciivQe 
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heaped on Victoria De Luziana ; nor shall 
she trespass longer on thy returning hap- 
piness, by «dding more of herself. Adieu, 
therefore, De Vennuiel, once the idol of 
my unhallowed love, but now the revered 
friend, for whose peace I am interested — 
whose injuries I would redress^ — ^whose fe- 
licities promote ! I am, therefore, impa- 
tient for the approaching hour of my dis- 
solution, since it is only in death thou canst 
receive reparation from 

" Victoria Riviers,** 



•* Yes, Victoria P* said the count, laying 
down the letter, " thou art justified in the 
ionviction that nature would plead for 
my Henry: nor could I for a moment 
deny the passport his intelligent features 
carry with the A ; I am fully satisfied it is 
he for whom my heart Stst felt a father's 
transport — him, on whose inf^mt form I 
have so often gazed with rapture, as he 
lay smiling in the anns of hi& wo^-^j^a\\»^ 
mother i^^fipint of my AA.^^d»\ ^s^• '^^ 
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' invoke thy beloved presence ! — ^look down 
from the effulgence of cdestial lights 
where thou art now a ministenng angel, 
and behold the child of tby affectum re* 
stored to my disconsolate iK^art— f-intercede 
for the penitent Victoria, that Jiiqr 80|3X)W« 
ing shade may be permitjtqd to pa$$ the 
gates of eternal felicity — that her kindness 
to our innocent boy niay ex^i^jte he/c past 
errors, and when the accusing spijcit ^all 
pbint out in the scroll of fate her "SbSX 
from virtue, may the «ngel of mercy ar- 
rest the memorial, to record in its place 
this deed of humanity, for which I also " 
bless her !" . 

But eveiy moment passed not ill the 
presence of his son was now a blank in • 
the new existence he felt, and .he hastened 
to impart these fresh proofs of their elauna 
on each other to the exfiecting -Henry^ 
to whom he coQMnunicated the .contents 
of his letter. 

The recent conviction he had received 
of Biviers's base conduct stupg him to the 

Mid, and, in despite Qi£ i»a^w, \x^xv|^i^ 
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earses with the foreoth in which he im-' 
plored blerangs on the instrument of his 
fell purposes* He saw fully the extent 
of lus unbounded mahce in the vow he 
had extokted from Victoria, that she would 
never reveal the existence of his child : 
yet how he had himself obtained the know- 
ledge whidh she premised Francisco never 
' to impart to hun, was jstill a mystery. But 
ke Jtserved his own opinion for the pri- 
vate' 4tar of his son, from delicacy to the 
^wluigs of Josephine^ to whom be had 
been an af&9cti<»iateuncde, -and as such en- 
titled to her esteem ; nor did he wish <to 
lesnbi it bytenlavging'tipefi the irneparaflble 
H^frydone to himself through the con* 
suiXHttate villaxiy of that unde. 

The barrier was now removed to the 
fiuther explanation madame De Vennuiel 
(%- such we JBUst^now ^yle her) had to 
give, . and she tenderly *;inquiired what 
proofs he possessed of tlie countess's 
death? 

• ^* Alas, my Josephine !" he ^re^ivtd;^ 
MBiotmifiiUy, ** such^aa 1 ^^intfA.* ^^^\ 
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Oswald, tny fiiithful servant, the coinpa* 
nion of all my sorrows, the patient en- 
durer of that petulance affliction had 
stamped my temper with, traced her to 
the ccmvent in. which she had sought a re- 
fuge from the pursuit of her ungrateful 
husband ; but it was only to hear her no- 
ble mind, incapable of sustaining such ac^ 
cumulated evils, had refused the cunsola- 
tion dSered by tlfie holy sisters with whom 
she resided, and resigned her to that de: 
spair which survived npt what she VfaB 
given to believe the murder of monsieur 
Kiviers. • 

'' I no longer sought a justificadiii^ 
when she whom alone I wished to oph 
vince of my innocence could never know 
it ; and for years, unmindful.of the world's 
opinion, I bore the stigma, was pronounced 
a murderer, and fled the haunts of meii, 
whose happiness was torture to me. Etbel- 
Wald, the boy so mysteriously forced on 
me, I considered a scourge, and, while I 
pitied his. innocence, hated his sight : but 
fae^jbo bore my unkind treatment with pa- 
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tient resignation, commiflerating me in re-^ 
tum» and would have, had he dared, pour- 
(^ the balm of consolation on my wound* 
ed mind. 

^ I taught him to despise the world I 
had abjured, brought him' up itt a oon- 
ieinpt of mankind, and prepared him to 
suspect the fmrest character -— to shun 
friaidship as a shoal destined to wreck his 
brij^test prospects*— to fly the approach 
of love as certain destruction — ^in short, I 
Would hare made him a counterpart of 
that misanthrope treachery had made me ; 
but his lesson was only learned by theory, 
and wanted the fatal practice mine had 
halt to stamp the trait, which was super- 
ficialf not, like mine, indelible. 

** Thus tutored, I consigned him to the 
world in a military capacity, which was 
Itis own choice, and in which h^ bade fair 
for obtaining a soldier's highest ambition, 
the laurelled wreath. But his career of 
glory was stopped by a fatal, and, at that 
.time, an invisible powers 

^^ In Austria, chance threw hiin iatfie 



way of tbe fi?U destix^ye? of all my. hofis», 
th.e wretch Francisco, I^ api now con- 
vinced it could be no othe^. In a cpif\* 
vened assembly of officers, met to try a d^. 
fiert^r, the real son of t^ia villain* he assert* 
ed his {([etensipna to Ethelwald^ who, oo 
the following night, together with tl)i^ 
$uppos^ &ther and bi^^ther, d&i^ppeaf ^4 
froiQ JQ^slaw* But no sooner bad thijf 
dark ipyst^rious de^ reached m^ thm i 
feljt bow deaH b^ ^K^ to ray.afUuDQjmJj^ 
heart, for sorvow agaui imiai]^: it; iQjr sq^ 

Utude became hateful and fKm tlw* mt: 
pient I resolved on quitting Bee^uvom'* 

*^ What do I hear ?" said Heniy : ** waft 
Beauvoir the late residence of my ^tl|p:3 
Suffer me to ask how lonir it is since you 
left it ?" 

Surpri^ by M, e.ger„e«. 4, «^ 
named tfa^ period of his removal, ^ alf|^ 
the motive which urged him to demand a 
public trial, by which he was fully acquit* 
ted of the crime he stood charged with^ in 
the death of monsieur Riviers. - 

mPhen, my Josephine," he replied, " we 
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have secga tluis lost hnother U-rk must be 
my presQnrtf !-*-tb«t kn^» noysteriou^- 
straoger fro»i whom we sp reluctantly 
Il0tt€i4i, and who l^ft us to pursuie a j<mi:* 
ney on which, he averr^, so much de» 
pendedi and A^u voir imfl» Iw^l^im^m- 
bWi the place of hJU de^tuuitiioiv'' 

•* Wbatt tbeiK." i^etu)^^ the ooiwt» 

^ must be his disappoiBtment, when, bav* 
k^ reached it, he dsuil seek in vain for 
me ! Buit monsi^iir St Aubin,** for he 
knew not that he also had left it, ^ witt 
iirect his ooiirse." 

At that moment it occurred, that tbo^ 
events which had so rapidly succeeded his 
trill' bad. hitherto left him umnindful 
whi!t he owed to the friendly attention of 
St Aubin, and that he had actually left. 
Guienne without acquainting this deserv- 
fteg friend with the incidents vhich had 
taken place. • 

" But tell me, my Henry,** he continued, 
** in what way he has been instrumental 
to thy preservation ? for you spoke of him 

fyour preserver." 



tfi 
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" And with justice, my fiiilier,'* he re^-' 
plied, '* for ta Si^smund Riviers, the bm* 
ther of my Josephine, I am now pier- 
suaded I owe my present felicity, and the 
existence I enjoy " 

He tbsn related to the count a traiisacr 
tion already so well known to the reader, 
and dwelt with energy on the affectionate 
interest both himself and madame De 
Vennuiel felt for this unknown rehtiv^ 
whose departure they had never ceased to 
regret, and for the completion of whose 
promise as to his future destiny they as 
anxiously waited. 

The count listenied atteritivdy^ to . the 
recital, and having obtained a full dlesdip- 
tion of his person, no longer hesitated -pro- 
nouncing — " It must have been Sigis- 
mund: we will therefore,'* he said, ^'in- 
stantly r^ew the seardi after him ; for 
here, even with you, my children, I can- 
not rest satisfied till he is recovered* . Ijet 
us instantly set out for Guienne ; fix)m 
thence I will dispatch Oswald, whose tdve 
Jbjfffjim is nnbounded^ to Beauvoir;;faft-s 
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wiH doubtless find him with monsieur St 
Aubin, tuad we shall yet embrace him, in 
the two-fold character of my Ethelwald^ 
and Josephine's Sigismund*** 
•• Add to it,^ said Henry, « my ddi- 



yenatr 



^ True,** returned his &ther ; •* by this 
one act how infinitely has he rewarded me 
&K all that ever I have done for him !— * 
How inscrutable,** he continued, '' are the 
ways of Providence^ that the very infant 
whidb I considered my curse should have 
pipyed so invaluable a blessiug ! But de« 
lay no kHiger the necessary orders for. our 
departure, as I am impatiait to clasp him 
tQ.that heart which has so often cruelly re- 
J€K3ted his infantine caresses, and spurned 
him as an usurper of my Henry's rightsp-^ 
impatient to express my debt of gratitude 
for your Uf<^ and to reward him, by im- 
parting the knowledge of such a sister as 
he possesses.** 

" But there is yet, my dear sir,** said 
xnadame De Yennuiel, placing her band 
carelessly wk his, <* one person sUU ^ w.t^ 
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ibg to oradptete oiir litfle di:Ae^: efvea 
when we have reeovi^red my %]gisiiiUiid4 
lind I am to bent on having niy' party tXMB« 
plete, that I dannot cbtermine to ldw6 
Switzerhrid mtfadttt Ittiis d)flEiriidng%pieild.'' 

^^ You can make no addition, my'duld^'' 
replied the ooutit, '^^ imjAeas^t to me, 
sincie every friend yob ^knte inumt 1ia\ne'a 
'claim dn iriyifegard : biit dofndt iprdtraot 
our stay, for Iaim'«%er toshie^myfkitif^ 
domestics the itreadttre il ittte ^^edov^etedi, 
and to seeiire that whi(A is yet x>nly hirtf 
regained. But who is ^tklft !&V«ili4«^ 
Whom youbttvie littherto k^t tA'theclfbdc- 
ground of ^t preilEftit ^dlidty?" ^ ' 

«' Ah !'' she returned; ttUl :presiiiig:iid 
hdnd, '' thflit wtts-^mlybeeefilse I <!ou]^'tiot. 
bring h^r fbfwaii€l ^1 you hadjpeVused the 
x^ntefits of nlddbme^Riviers^s idtter.'' . ; 

'' Surefy Jos^ine^'* lir-said, "^^ that iU 
«tirange^<^ibe ^^kedf^mr ftt^nd*ta wboiQ 
you can possibly allude?" 

** That is true,^br?a(rthe titee tehte wr6te, 
jhe knew npt'1iatfi4etfd^^iM^«<-^4^ 
not ^t ihe lirooll ii^th^hbr^iast'^iK^^ 



«»d spiMk tforisoHitldn «6 lier Cfep^iffihg 
spirit, -Which difen tVe fimdest att^ion dP 
Klfr J6s^ihe was mn^OAe <jf Mpri^ 

'»' JP^oe, tt/<hrtlKbihg heUrt r ^maait- 
<iAth6 eUarh, i^tig bis%tina tolits f6re- 
head, on which a cold dew had '#^ed-^ 
""yk iiot IIly'teiis^'d^v^e ttie, tMt'I raise 
a^antomthelt <^n IfaVe ho resait}'. Fe 
icitrisful, Jd^i^Aiiiie, Row yOh ag!ikih u^hin'gg 
thiat 'reaiibh Whidi -has so often CotterM on 
ite fhibhe— 80 bffeh Bibn ttie np6rt <)f sbr- 
row, the aii](>e' df hdpe, thietArtiire of my 
€iifet^ce. 'Eten riow WlPfbrihfed rtir- 
mi)^HvMrl'tft!t>tt^'iriyltra^ and 

tbough I wbuia hot' terfuse -yoa bf biiflfetr 
ing with iny wounded feeiin^, Tdare not 
belieVe what your 'ambigudus Weirds lead 
toe to cdnjettore. Nb^t is you; tny 
child; who are -^tefeired!— Adelaide, the 
•Wijfe of tny 'bosom; resbf in the silcWf tomb 
^he'bds 16ng sm^gj^tgsijdfthe'cdi^^ of 
itiattilEty; ithfl sbars-aTwte With-W^ 
Splrtt8;'hSra was'imioh foo^ood'for that 
destitted helrix this ettrtfaly^sttle, aqd the 
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guilty ingrate can only hope for mercy 
from her intercession. But wfaq, Jose- 
phine, is she that has imposed on thy ere* 
dulity» and the dying hours of madame 
Hiviers, with that pardon it rested not 
ivith her to g^? I would detect th$ 
deception." 

^^ That then you shall do," she said, 
*^ for even I would not be deceived in such 
a point — ^nor am I, for the evidence I ca^ 
bring shall not be doubted. I will yet re- 
store a mother to my Henry, or for ever 
resign the endearing tie of wife-— for ever 
renounce his name, and your paternal af^ 
fection ; but when convinced you ar^ pre- 
pared to see her, I will lead you to that 
Adelaide, whose departed worth cmly you 
have treasured, while the world yet con*' 
tained the inestimable blessing whose loss 
you have so long bew«Ied. What says 
our d^r madame Riviers ? * Believe that 
all things are possible.' Is this more won- 
derful than the recovery of your long-lost 
Henry ? — ^more improbable than the dis* 
covery of my Sigismund, who is indeed i^ 




being raised from the grave, And whose 
existence, since the fatal shipwreck that 
consigned tny hapless fitmily to the waves, 
was never thought of, never suspected ?" 

" Ewough !* siSd the (ijftnt, in agony ; 
•'I wottH believe yAu ; yet, but a short 
time 3inoe, Josephine, I had drained the 
cup of affliction even to the dregs, and 
stiH my way watrd destiny seemed incom- 
jilete, for new sorrows crowded on me. 
What a reverse ! That cup now cannot con- 
tarn my happiness-it overflows.' For 
What, j«st Heaven! am I reserved? Let 
me but see this injured wife — once more . 
gaze on her beauteous features, and hear 
her jfirbnouncemy pardon ! — then take me 
heiice, take me to thyself, lest but one 
grain of my felicity should again drop from 
my full measure, mid I dare to murmur 
at die dispensation^ — ^Now, my love,** he 
added, ** complete thy task of mercy ; tell 
me where I am to find this injured angel- 
tell me that she will again look on him she 
once loved, and I will bless thee with my 
latest breath ! I am now com^^^^ xv<(2Ni 

§tOL. IV. H 
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capable of hearing all thou wouldst impart 
ixid I hear." 

She then related the recent event, with 
her own conviction that the countess^ s^ 
tisfied by the^lemn assurance madame 
Riviers had given. her of his innocence, 
and knowing also that the world had ful- 
ly acquitted him in the late itrial, was im- 
patient to embrace the belpved husband 
she still found worthy of her fondest re- 
gard. 

'^ Enough, Josephine ! nature can bear 
no mojre !" md the count ; '* but, as thou 
art kind, lead me to her presence, while I 
have power to convince myself of the re- 
ality. Lest I suspect reason has become the 
sport of joy, as it hias too often been that 
of sorrow^ Moments are ages till my im^ 
passioned eyes are again feasted on the 
form so long wrested' from them ; let us 
then, in pity to my impatience, this instant 
set out !" 

Alarmed by his agitation, she entreated 
he wQuld compose himself tilj ^the morn- 
ing-, and that she would then attend him 
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«t any hour he named, alleging that 
much caution was requisite in their pro- 
Xieedings, and that it would be expedient 
£>r her to see the countess first, to prepare 
bar for an explanation of ^e singular co- 
hicidence of events that had brought him 
to their abode, as a too abrupt disclosure 
cS them might be p:oductive of unpleasant 
consequenoes. 

Hemy seconded her entreaties, and the 
count found himself^ though reluctantly, 
<>bliged. to forego the impulse which 
strongly urged his immediate departure ; 
and he retired at an early hour, with a 
hope of lessening the tedious interval of 
returning day, by resigning memory to its 
temporary oblivion, sleep. 

' But the relief thus sought is not always 
attainable ; and often the happy being in 
whose breast the heart sits light, while the 
frame, but half wearied by pleasure, or 
perchance business, revels in the full pos- 
session of its potent powers, while the child 
of misery, and the exhausted care-worn 

h2 
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trareHer, pess cm a reatliBSs pdUoir their 
nig^tiy ^gUs. ' '. 

It ws» tbiur with the oaiat :. fait ivll- 
fraught heart refused tiie weak tttettiptb 
of nature to scptb him^ ta fiiigeif«lDe»4 
and, while more than hahf the world dqiii^ 
his eager antieipation «f. the mbnikigl^ 
dawn outstripped its slow apptoadL . Bb 
arose with its first appearance^ bolt finmd 
his son ib^ made ey^^ reqiiisite peeptra- 
tion for the isitended joumejr ;. and if ev^ 
Oswald felt his lord!s want of confidenoev 
it was in tl^s instance: tiiat the arrange* 
ments Ivs beheld fin* t^eir instant departure 
to Frlbourg.argiied some ftesh diseoy^ery^ 
his visits agitation and inxpafiasbe^t \f^ b^ 
gone sufficiently coRyinoed hiiij ; yet h* 
was silent its [to the ptiiport of hi^ jo«itiey» 
but from nK>tiyes far difi&ren^ to those 
Oswald h^d assigned. . . 

After d^ply ruminating on alL.thftt«kH 
sephine had told him^and weighing the 
probability in his own mind^ the wxaA 
sdll doubted ; for on Oswald's veracity he 
had reliea for the confirmation he brought 
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of Adelaide's deatk Oswald had ne^ 
Ver deceived him, and nothing but his owa 
convictioa of her ^sterice could iinpli* 
eate his tried and faithful servant. He was 
going prepared for the disappointment he 
believed awaited him, yet fully de^ 
to oonfute the sacrilegious im- 
postor who had presumed to personate 'j^> 
sueh exoeUeiice; and, to saVe Oswald's feel- > 
ings, pent in his own tn^east the secret, till 
agony became a( term inadequate to his 
MTppHessed senseitionl^. 

On Aeir arrival at Fribourg, Josephine, 
as predet^mined, viisited the convent 
alone, and having accounted for her un- 
expected return by stating that she had 
business of consequence with madame 
Mprin, was conducted to her own cell. 
The countess received her with open arras» 
and having affectionately named monsieur 
De Loutherbourg, inquired what could 
possibly have brought her thus early to 
Fribourg ? " for the time, my dear Jose- 
phine," she added, " is strangely protract* 
ed on my mournful calendar; it is but a 



150 THE BRAVO OF BOHSMIA. 

few days since you left me, with a pro* 
mise, indeed, of yoiir return, but much 
remained to be decided before that event 
took place.'* 

*' True, my dear madam,'^ she returned, 
agitated by what she had to impart, ** but 
iny impatience to solicit, for my beloved 
Henry, a mother's blessing, has ' hastened 
that retam."— Taking the hand of the asto* 
nished countess, and dropping on one 
knee, she continued — " And here let ine 
entreat, that when I have restored to hia 
revered parent that son who impntiently 
waits for the interview, she will extend a 
benediction to her who is already blest in 
having claims that she proudly asserts on 
her affections." 

The countess De Venniiiel had once sur- 
mounted a task, which she believed must 
render every succeeding one for which she 
might be reserved comparatively trivial ; 
but the superior degree of fortitude she 
possessed, while it blunted the poignancy 
of every attack sorrow made, did not arm 
her with the same defence against the tide 
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0i joy whkb now assailed her< She list* 
etied attentively to the relation, and the 
dying ni^ords of madame Riviem in a mo« 
ment occuired to her mind — ^that Jose- 
pirine had a husband who must interest 
her— ^that he was commissioned with let- 
ters to the count, arid urged her to tdke no 
step till these letters were perused ; little 
doubt, therefore, remained in her intelli- 
gent mind, but that in this husband she 
was to behold her long-lamented Henry ; 
but incapable of sustaining the emotion 
such a iNelief gave rise to, she tenderly 
raised Josephine, cla^j^ed her, in silent an- 
guish, to her bosom, and wept over her, 
without the power of asking a further ex* 
planation. 

At length, with her usual smile of 
sweetness, she said — " Help me, my Jo- 
sephine, to adore the Disposer of all events, 
who has, in this great instance of his un- 
bounded mercy, chased my doud of sor- 
row; then take a mother's fondest blessing 
for the balm thou hiUBt poured on her' 
wounded spirits, and lead me to this reco- 



ISS THs vsuro OP 9ommtA^ 

vered trtasure, that minst reunite ine t€lm 
long, too-long jdestrtefl father; &rJ.nm put^ 
pared, by my own ftiettng*, »nd the asser- 
tion of madame Rivi^r$, to heboid, w yoOr 
husband, the child of vfhcm I was so infan* 
manly bereaved — by what means restpk*ed 
to me, I stay not now to ask, for that too I 
must soon learn, since I shall now returot 
to the worlds in which I have still duties 
to perform: Irienounced it only till. tbe 
blessings torn firom me tvere regamed. 
We will no|w, Josephine, together seek my 
abused, my injured Henry, whose pale and 
altered form^ when last I saw him, plainly 
indicated how mubh he needed our ten- 
derest care." 

Delighted at having thus far succeeded 
so well in the execution of her commis- 
sion, Josephine said*—" But are you satiish 
fied the interview will not agitate you too 
much to-day ? Shall it be postponed till 
to-morrow, and I will remain with you till 
then?" 

**HaveI,mylove," she returned, "given 
so foor a proof of my fortitude^ that you 
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fear to put my weakness to the test ?— 
Ti^ust me, Josephine^ a mother'i) raptaret 
can ill brook restraint-^-a wife's much less 
— -I must instantly be conducted to your 
H«iry, to my Henry, for I have much to 
ask, mudi to communicate, and the delay 
of every moment brings with it a re- 
proof." 

" But first iuffet me to ask," returned 
madame De Vennuiel, taking ber hand» 
•^* could I rightly understand- my reverfed 
parent^ that sbe had seen the count in his 
present pale and altered state ?" 

**Even so,** she teplied: " I saw him, 
tstrange as it may appear, scnne weeks since, 
but he was sleeping ; I even ventured to 
press my lips to his, yet he saw not that 
Adelaide was the watchful guardian of his 
midnight hour — knew not that her rebel- 
lious beart, revoking the vow I l»d made 
never to return to bind till satisfied of 
his innocence, would have fiownf to his, 
and owned its sufferings from so long a se- 
, paration." 

m 
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" But now, my dear madam," said Jo* 
sephine, interrupting her, " now that his 
innocence is fully proved — ^now that my 
Henry exists to lead his fond anticipating 
father to the wife of his bosom, are you 
ready to see him ? — shall I promise a wel- 
come reception to each?** 

Dear, mysterious girl!" she replied, 

what would you have me infer ? Henry 
cannot already have received a father's 
blessing, for when I left Gascony, th6 
count was in Guienne ; yet you speak of 
them as if together." 

** And thus it is," she said, v" I have left 
them anxiously counting the lapse of tipae 
till my return : but ask me no farther ex- 
planation ; suffice it that ELeaven, favour- 
ing the auspicious reunion, and weary of 
the persecutions you have ea/ch endured, 
directed his steps to Switzerland : let me 
therefore entreat that you will now ac- 
company me, and, by your, exemplary for- 
titude^ help to support tlie count, my 
&ther, through the scene which awaits 
hiiQ ; for his noble viind, shattered as it 
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has been, will, I much fear, be long in re- 
gaining its wonted powers." 

The countess needed no solicitation^ 
and haying explained to the abbess (who, 
on the death of madame Riviers, had been 
made acquainted with her name and qua- 
lity) the extent of those blessings to which 
she was returning, immediately quitted 
the convent. The count and Henry, to di- 
vert the tedious interval, had strolled out, 
and were stUl absent when the countesl^ 
and Josephine arrived, who instantly placed 
herself near the window, to watch, as she 
said, their approach; but the slow un&> 
qual steps of the count, as he, in a few 
minutes after, passed it, followed by the 
faithful well-known Oswald, and supported 
by the attentive Henry, who appeared in 
earnest conversation with him, was pro- 
ductive of sensations too powerful for all 
the fortitude ahe had believed herself pos- 
sessed of. * 

No informing iiiend wis requisite to 
point out the loved deserted husband, 
whom arden^ expectation now ' sought ; 
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jmd it was sufficiently evident the youth 
by whom he was attended could be no 
other than her son. She was then going 
.tQ clasp to her loiig«widowed bosom its 
idearest lord, and with him this recover- 
fid pledge oC their mutual love; but the 
transport of anticipation procrastinated the 
mdity, for when they ^tered the room, 
Josephine was supporting her inaniniate 
and almost lifeless form, which the count 
with agony foAded in his tcembhng arms, 
widle he vainly implored her, by every 
tender appellation^ to speak to him. 

It was an effort she as vainly attempted : 
when her.slow returning senses enabled her 
•to behold the group by whom she was 
surrounded, her head rested on the shoul- 
,^rs of ^bi^jfustly •'idolized husband, whose 
hand also pressed hers, while his once-ex- 
pressive eyes, now dimmed by aiiSiction, 
. wa-e &mdly watching iife!s returnii^ func* 
tions ; on the other side of her, .the afiec- 
tionate JcK5q>hkie; and, kiieeling before 
h^ with tender . solicitude, the exact rt- . 
aemUanc^ of the CQimt^ in the ekgautand '- 
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graceful figure of her son. A mother may 
describe her fedings at that moment, but 
it is only a mother who can define, them. 
She raised him with ecstacy to her throb- 
Ung heart, and those tears, whose sources 
had so often been exhausted for his loss, 
now flowed fiom excess of joy at his re- 
turn, and gave her, after some minutes, a 
-power of utterance. > 
. ** Thus . fiuv nay Henry— ^ild of my 
•afiEecticm^" .'she s^id, ^^ thy mdther is blest 
indeed ; foe thou wilt be a poweif ul medi- 
ator between me and thy noble &ther, 
from whom treachery and unparalleled in- 
gratitude have too long separated me." 

^* He shall, my Adelaide," impatiently 
exclaimed the count, ".more closely ce- 
'inent the affections of our future years, 
and guard it from a second cruel separa- 
tion; but thine own exalted purity needs 
-no advocate but the love I bear thee, and 
• which no shaft of destiny could extirpate, 
or time diminish ! Satisfy me that thy 
heart tstill beats with its wonted senti- 
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ments, and Heaven cannot augment the 
blessings it has already given me/' 

" Let this then," she said, meeting his 
offered embrace, and pressing him to her 
pure bosom, " convince you that Ade- 
laide is indeed unchanged. I have now 
fulfilled my promise; for the world has 
restored the Henry De Vennuiel I once 
knew, since he is no longer the base se^ 
ducer of innocence I was taught to believe, 
and no longer stained by even the impu- 
tation of murder, for had even his enemy- 
fallen treacherously by his hand, we had 
never met ; but we have now, and we are 
entered on a new existence; let us not, 
therefore, mar it by a painful retrospect 
of the past, but, living in these our chil- 
dren, endeavour to forget the years of se- 
paration from them ; or if recurring to 
memory, may the sufferings then endured 
awaken our hearts to a just acknowledg- 
n>ent of that unbounded mercy, which 
leaves open, in our eventful history, a 
wide field of hope for the children of 
fiorrowr 
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The count could only listen, for his 
feelings suppressed utterance; but her 
gentle soothings, the fond solicitude of 
his son, who looked on his mother with 
admiration, and the affectionate entreaties 
of Josephine, in part recovered him from 
the delirium of joy, that' threatened, atone^ 
time, to annihilate that reason which he 
averred had be^i too often tried, and 
wliich, he might have added, was unsup- 
poirted by the. pious resignation that had 
eui^bled his amiable countess to stem^ with 
like composure, the tideof af&iction which 
had swept away every blessing she posh 
sessed, and ti^e joyful moment which had 
so unexpectedly restored them to her with 
interest * 

When more collected, and capable of 
speaking, he said — " Henry, I will retire 
to my room, and you will send Oswald to 
me; he only can calm my tunaultuous emb- 
ticms— he has been u^^ to rcgulate the 
tempest of my soul; and when in his 
iaitbfxd bosom I have poured forth my ex- 
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cess of happiness, I shaU return noiore fitted 
to enjoy my rich bkssings." 

Oswald, already acquainted with the im- 
portant incident, trembled for its effect on 
his beloved lord, and wisely suppressed 
his own immoderate joy to receive the 
. confidence reposed in him by the count; 
^hose incoherent efiusions of rapttre be- 
came agony, and in the end, as usual^ ter- 
minated in a violent burst of tears, which 
his servant attempted not to interrupt, 
for he had never known them fail restoring 
him to a degree of composure, even wheii 
the result of some heavy calamity^ or fresh 
cause of grief; and now he had every thing 
to hope from their efficacy, therefore pro- 
moted the propensity, till assured there 
was no longer aught to apprehend from 
the agitation into which he had been 
thrown by the restoration g£ his beloved 
rlady. But no sooner had his returning 
* pbwers of iieoollection enabled him to arti- 
culate, thfin he sternly demanded of Os- 
wald the motive for that deception he had 
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practiated with such suoeess, for so many 
yens, oa.his too-eajsy credulity? 

** It was not enough," he i^ed» " that 
X must become the dupe of villains — ^be* 
sodiirged by the unexampled treachery of 
my dearest friend, but thou, dissembler, 
must join the league against me ! Oswald^ 
'twas unkindly done! — ^thou hast seen these " 
eyei wash my sleepless couch — witnessed 
my frenzied starts, my worse than, mad- 
ness (for I was sensible to all I suffered)— r 
knew there was but one balm to close the 
wounds my undeserved injuries had in- 
flicted, and that one, with savage avarice, 
thou didst withhold from me-, whence, I 
say, the motive for thy mistaken kindness, 
if such thou meant it? for a. motive thou 
must have had, in plotting the fabrication 
of Adelaide's death." 

Oswald had indeed teen the author of a 
falsehood, and knew it such when he aver- 
red it : but Oswald lived only^for the fa- 
mily of his lord, was biassed by no mo- 
tive that clashed against their interest or 
happiness ; and in this instance he was 
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convinced the countess would justify YAs 
conduct to the satisfaction of his lotd ; but 
he felt the full severity df those lieproaches 
to which he was obliged to submit} and 

, calmly answered—** I have, my Idrd, fell* 
filled my fixed determination, and. the 
parting promise I made Mr. Etheiwald, 

* never to leave your lordship while my assi- 
duities could be of service. I have seen 
you in possession of that felicity I ever 
felt persuaded awaited you ; and novir^ in 
the happy circle by which my lord the 
count is surrounded, Oswald ia only the 
despised, reviled, and accused hypocrite ; 
he will withdraw his hated presence, and, 
retiring to some remote comer of the 
world, spend his future days in prayer for 
the unin^rrupted continuance of that hap- 
piness he rejoices even to have seen the 
dawn of." 

Struck by his manner, and repenting 
his own harshness, the count said — ** Not 
so, Oswald^ the companion of my misery 
must be the sharer of my happiness,^' Per- 
haps I was hasty in the demand, for doubt- 
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less your motive was good, and I would 
fidn know it." 

^ It is to my lady then/ he replied^ 
** I must refer your lordship for the desired 
explanation, by which I must eith» stand 
condemned or acquitted as to the justness 
of toy intentions.'* ^ 

** In that case," returned the count, " it^^ 
will not, I pronounce, be the former : and 
I win instantly seek her, that I may no 
longer withhold the justice of which my 
harshness has incautiously deprived you." 

He was then conducted to his expecting 
fitmily, and found that Josephine, deter- 
mined to be the herald of all that could im- 
part pleasure to the countess, had, during 
his absence, related such parts of the mys- 
terious history of Sigismund as came within 
the knowledge of herself and Henry. 

** It remains then, my Adelaide, but for 
you to satisfy us," said the count, " of 
such particulars as relate to yourself, dur- 
ing the dreadful interval in which you have 
indeed been dead to me ; for Oswald, re- 
fusing to assign the motive which actuated 
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him to impose on me the deiy &lsehood 
I have ever detected him in, . has fe&rred 
me to you for an explanation. -' 
; ^ And thmt, my dear lord,'' she re|£ed^ 
^ may be given in a few woids. You will 
pardon my passing rapidly over the fatal 
^cause that hurried me from Le Blanc, for 
'to that instance I am sure your own heart 
will acquit me, situated as I then was, and 
knowing, as you did, Adelaide's was <no 
common love. A being, w1k>, for Jose- 
phine's sake, must foe nameless, arrapgjed 
the preparations fi>r my departure, as my 
own powers of thinking were at that pe-^ 
riod annihilated : but happily the motives 
by which he was actuated were unwarily 
explained sooner than he intended ; yet, 
firm to my fixed purpose, I had recourse 
to the tried fidelity of Oswald, whose fiiith-< 
ful service rates him far above even the 
term of domestic ; by his aid I gained in 
safety the convent to which I had resolved 
on retiring, and where I remained, under 
an assumed character, till having, as he 
told you, traced my residence, he was difr*^ 
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patched thitber by your ordei^ to aBeei«- 
tain if it wts realiy so ; and then itWras t)> 
dose at once hia painful entreaties for my 
fetium (&r never serrant so wtW pleaded 
a mestef^ eafuse) that I extorted a promise 
firom lum be could not break. He attest- 
ed yourinnoeeoce in a point of honour for 
whidi you Sed, in ao .persuasive a. manncffv" 
that I eoitld not doobt the truth of bis re- 
lation ; but he was less dbquent, beoanse 
less satisfied himself, in the more important 
eause that had degraded him whom till 
then I had ever believed the firsts the 
most exalted of human beings ; and to see 
him in any other light was torture. I had 
no longer my smiling boy, to even m part 
compensate me for such a hiisband as I had 
lost, and it was only from religion I now 
anticipated the sliado w of that peace whose 
reality was sacrificed. Still it was not my 
intention to preclude the possibility of re- 
turning to the world I had abjured, if, at 
any future period, the convietion of your 
having been, as Oswald stated, the injured 
victim, should be strengthened with im* 
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queitionable prck)fs of your innooenoe; 
yet» ill the present instance, I dared not 
rely on Oswald's faith, and dreaded lest 
affection for his lord, and commiseration 
for the sufferings he described, should, in 
an unguarded moment, prompt him to 
reveal my place of residence. I therefore 
4ihtold him, time onl^ could, by justifying 
the count's actions, reconcile me to the re* 
turn he was then so solicitous for; and 
when satisfied the world had acquitted 
him, we should meet again, if he did not 
place an insuperable bar between us ; for 
that unless he promised to adopt the plan 
I had suggested to him, by circulating tfte 
report of my death, and st^fastly assert- 
ing the sameF4iU he had my authority for 
contradicting it, I would, to elude, his 
pursuit, instantly retire to another con- 
vent, and take the veil as soon as my no* 
viciate should be expired, which would at 
once place me beyond his lord's power and 
his own vain entreaties, which could not 
divert me from my determined resolution. 
Oswald had no alternative, and relying on 
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hi^ own persuasion that the tiisie;nust 
arrive in which all would be expIajBed to 
my satisfaction, and a firm dependiikice on 
my promise that I would return to the 
count on those terms, reluctantly agreed 
to add, as he said, a fresh sting to the al- 
ready-broken heart of his beloved lord^ 
who, he doubted, would never survive|||t> 
such accumulated evils. — Thinkest thou,'' 
she continued, looking affectionately at the 
count, ^^ my mind was more composed in 
that trying hour ? Believe me, not a pang 
you endured but had its countei*part in 
this disconsolate bosom, uncheered even 
b^ the solace of such a faithful counsellor 
as you possessed in Oswald, whom having 
thus gained to my purpose^ ventured to 
entrust still farther with my 'intentions. 
Having previously learned from him that 
you never could return to Le Blunc, till 
tried and honourably acquitted for. the 
supposed murder, and that, rejecting the 
form of a public trial, knowing yourself in- 
nocent, you had, under a, borrowed name, 
4md in a private character, taken up your 
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ibotetftBeattToir— 4:bat LelSanewad now 
toti^ shut up, and divested of dveiy A*. 
mestiei except deem and Beatrice, who 
had strict orders that no strangers, led thi- 
ther by curiosity, should ever be allowed 
to inspect its once-elegatit apartments, ft 
struck me, if I could win these worthy 
$ creatures also to my purpose, I would, af- 
ter sometime, privately retire to this scene 
of my former happiness, and Hve a perfect 
recluse, in the foil luxury, of grief, tmre- 
strained by the prying observation to 
which, in a convent, I must be subject: 
and this scheme I imparted to Oswald, 
who eagerly closed with the plan, whieh 
he strenuouijfy urged me- to adopt, proba- 
bly with a Yww of diverting me from the 
intention of taking the veil, though he 
alleged as a reason his conviction that 
Cleon and Beatrice would not only faith- 
fully keep my secret, but contribute every 
thing in their power to aHeviate the sorrow 
which he nevertheless trusted would be of 
short duration. Alas ! he at that time 
little supposed succeeding yesats would 
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still see US the crashed victinu «f luiAaa 
implacaUe enemy. 

^ He left me to Tisi^ Le VthmcMifhem 
hJB honest, zeal arrange mattert for mj 
ceo^tion; and after, remaining a few 
months in the convent^ I returned private* 
ly tp that once-loved, but theui indeed, 
dfferted spot; where I gave free scope to 
tbe suppressed sorrows of my lacerated 
heart So small were my wants in this 
Uving tomb, for it was literally sudb, as I 
never left the tuiret in which I first took 
up my residence, that your generosity to 
the &ithful domestics would have divested 
iipi»«even of a fear that I was an encum* 
teanoe on themi had not the vMuable trin* 
kets I possessed satisfied me I Amid always 
wiply recompense them for the small por* 
tion I took fixHB them* But their fide* 
lity equalled Oswald's ; and the only hap* 
pinesB they were capable of enjoying 
amidst the misfcnrtunes of their lord's fa* 
mUy, was derived from my residmg with 
them: nor was my solitude interrupted 
dunng that period but by one instance. 

VOL. IV. I 
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- •%* was seated at the ' turret window, 
towHiB the close of a fine evening, mourn- 
fully contemplating the setting sun, when 
I noticed three gentlemen passing, who 
were apparently taking a casual view of 
the surrounding scenery : but my eyes, 
at the same moment, rested on a very- ele- 
gant young man, who, regardless of the 
other three, though evidently his compa- 
nions, was earnestly examining the turret, 
as if his attention was arrested by some- 
thing which had attracted his observation. 
Without giving myself time to recollect 
the almost improbability that,' from the 
heijght and distance, he could piossibly 
have discrdHed my figure, habitdd as- 1 al- 
ways was iiflblack, and sitting some paces 
from 'the window, I arose hastily, and cross- 
ed the room to the sofa, on which I threw 
myself, in terror that I had been s^fen ; and 
for a time the incident,- -Mvialalfe it was, 
agitated my weak and debilitated frameso 
mucb, that it required all the exertions of 
my ifaithful servants, and the good girl, a 
a niecli of iBeattice, whom she had procured 
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to attend me, to reconcile me to the be- 
lief that they were strangers trafvelUng 
through Gascony, and had probably no- 
ticed the building in passing, which they 
wereiginran to understand was uninhabited 
by. any person save themselves, as the 
g^Utlemen had actually been there for 
half an hour to rest one of the party, who 
was too much fatigued to proceed without 
doing so. 

^ Weeks and months again succeeded 
each other, till even the dormant hope of 
returning happiness became almost ex- 
tinct ; in short, I believed myself nearly 
reconciled to the eternal separation that 
appeared inevitable, when your strange 
and unexpected presence at Le Blanc 
threw its ancient inhabitants into a con« 
fusion that was near betraying the secret 
so long preserved by them with honest 
fidelity. My own surprise at the event 
was only equalled by my eager anticipa- 
tion of the trial, on the result of which 
partly depended my reunion with you, 

I 2 



Imt» Wlutft w»s in^nitely more, a lift M vi- 
liiiBd. <At all te^ntB, my sti^y at tiie viSt 
wte ntf long^ proper, ^md the first mg- 
geMidh was how to conceal myseUTdurii^ 
your reiAdi^Doe in it ^ tiie next, cm the m- 
stteit of year departure to become mgaiii 
awanda*er, till all was decided, !%« 
firmer fear Oswald kindly removed, %y 
an vtsstiiBnce that you would remain ^t 
most but a day or two, during wfaseh it 
¥m higMy improbable you woeld investi. 
gate «ny part of die house, but, least of 
aH, the apartment I hdd made choioe ol^ as 
being totally unconneiited witli joiy yoa 
hftd inhabited in hapfner times; and the 
httter intention Idid not emtnsst faun wiA, 
teit, lor youir osak^ be shoald oppose it. 
I hftd Mimbet^ yeu$ ^f misery in my 
tmi!^ ; iftid whdie ^iki&t^ slept, my iraay 
riighte were passed in watching Ite Aill. 
orbed moon, as its "partM berans re<mided 
the *sttttounding landscape. 

''But aH wa^ trivial to my sisnstttidM 
on finding mysi^ onoe more bev^eath the 
same roof with yon. My eager ears 
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eimgbt the Yihration of emk paseavig founds 
in expectation of that yoke, so #mr> ao 
well known: but my room was topremote^ 
as^ the day I spent infinitely surpassed the 
moat wretched I had ever known. From 
the good Beatrice, I learnt your task was 
not les« seyere-*-an account Oswald alao 
confinneds with an assurance that, finding 
jFourse^ unequal to remain at the villa, 
you purposed returning to Guienne on the 
following day ; intelligence I had no sooner 
gained than I became anxious to execute 
a before but half-formed project, which I 
believed, if completed, would render me 
less unhaj^y. 

<< This was, at the awftil hour of mid- 
night, to visit your chamber, and having 
satisfied myself that you were sleeping, to 
beboldt but for one moment only, those 
features so long treasured in my now^ 
hc^less mind. Conscious that you be- 
lieved me dead, I ventured to trust, that 
should you by chance awake before I could 
quit the apartment* the hour, place, and 
your own disturbed mind, would rather 
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lead you to suppose mine a supernatural 
appearance than reality; and, to aid the de- 
ception, I clothed myself entirely in white. 
In this scheme; Oswald also was an agent; 
and on a signal given by him, I ventured 
to enter the room: but how I was sup- 
ported through the self-imposed trial, I am 
not even now capable of telling you. 
With clasped hands I gazed on your alter- 
ed countenance, and marked, with agony 
to which no words can do justice^ the de- 
vastating hand of grief. 

" Exhausted by the fatigue your spirits 
had undergone, you slept sound ; and with 
a temerity for which, on recdSpciion, I 
have since trembled, t dared to impress 
what I then thought a laat Idss on your 
pale lips; but conscious, at the moment^ 
of the impropriety which might expose 
me to a discovery, I flew like lightning 
from the chamber, nor stopped till I h|ul 
regained the turret." 

" Heaven !*^ said the count; interrupt- 
ing her, •* how well I remember the 'tor- 
tures of that night ! for^ in the visions of 



THE 3»AVa OF BQIjl^J^H^ 175 

i^eep, my: Adelaide, I felt tjbat hallowed 
kiss, and a woke to behold, indeed, the fleetr^ 
ing form, which Oswald persuaded m^ liye4 
only fin my wandering imagination/' 

The countess smiled as she proceeided 
— ^" My hazardous undertaking brought 
not the relief I had so fondly anticipateds 
for Henry De Vennuiel, the seducer of 
Victoria, the murderer of his enemy, dew 
as he was even in these characters, coul^ 
nereragaia be mine, since as such: I bad 
too probably for ever resigned him. But 
the pale emaciated form I had seen awak- 
ened more than commiseration, and every 
impulse of duty and ajQectipn accused me 
of forsaking him at such a ipoment : but 
to return to him was impdsslUe ; twenty 
years had not justified one action for which 
r>left. him;-; the injured Victoria might 
still live,: and doubtless did, to brand his 
name with in&ny ; the marble monument 
of Riviers yet blazoned' to the eyes of day 
a tale I would have gladly erased from 
time's memQirial, even with nyr own exisfc 
ence ; and shpuld the , . itnpending: ^ jfeml 






-i» 



..'*'. f 



lit THB BRATO OF BOHEMIA. 

emancipate him firom the latter fatal char|p, 
at what tribunal could he plead bis irnio^ 
eoice of the fcxrmer ? 

** I determined, therefore, his depertufe 
from the villa should be followed by my 
immediate removal ; and no sooner was 
that departure made known to me by Bea- 
trice, than I acquainted her in return widi 
my resolution, which I gave her at the same 
time to understand was not to be shaken ; 
but when, in a tremulous voice^ and her 
aged eyes bathed in tears, she inquired 
where her honoured lady meant togo,»id 
who was to have the hiqipiness of attend-^ 
ing me in future, since tiieir services woe 
no longer wanted, the question perplexed 
me ; for though I had seen the necesd^ 
c£ leaving Le Blanc, my perturl^ spis^ 
had as yet fixed on no plan for doing so^ difi; 
even thought of my destination; wbeb 
Beatrice, taking advantage of my momaoh 
taty hesitation, as if unwiPIng to trust my 
residence beyond her knowledge, entreat* 
ed I would pardon her, saying, if Agnes 
might b^ permitted to attend me to Fri« 
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bourgt in 8wit9^1imd» where ^e b«d ^Q 
own oBtfer, the mother of ibis good girli 
whom I have before mentiom^ she could 
promjM me the kindest attention, both 
i&mn himaelf and husbands who would fee) 
tbeimdveB honoured indeed by my taking 
up my abode with them, till 3iu^ ti^ ^ 
ewery thing wa« made oomfortable for my 
eeeeptian in my own family» snd which 
she was sum could not be far distant 

^ I was mudbi pleased with the piopoai* 
ticnit and instantly dosed with it, sulijoin* 
ing mdy two OMifitlon&^wwhieh were, tbftt 
my imidence should be eonceal^ firom 
Oswald, tlU a letter ftom me should leave 
them at liberty to make Kb Ifffmmi and, 
aaoGndly* that I diould be mfapodnced to 
tike &^ttBr and mother of Agnes a$ the 
widow of an officer, and that having bu^i- 
naas in fiwitzerland^ I wished to remain e^ 
&w monies widib iSiem during its complex 
tkm. But my daaign was, haymg readied 
their dwellii]^ m safety, to fyf. on ^some 
eonv€»t, into which I could ^liber as a : 
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boarder ; and so impatient was I become 
Xp fedlitatemy scheme, that I suffered no- 
thing to delay our journey : and a short 
time saw me the resident of a cottage, in 
the eiivirons of Fribourg, tliat ha4?e^6ry 
thing to. recommend it, had my mifiili)een 
sufficiently harmonized to have derived 
either comfort or consolation ; biit the re- 
cent scene I had encountered: nearly dis- 
persed that fortitude which had stood the 
test of twenty years hopeless sorrow, and 
I became more wretched,^ more irresolute^ 
than ever ; for, notwithstanding I still ad- 
hered to my first intention of retiring to a 
convent, and that from the window of my 
little chamber I could plainly discern a sa- 
cred edifice of that description, I still de- 
ferred naming my resoluticm, though I had 
made frequent inquiries as- to their order 
of the mother of Agnes, who,- I leamt, 
shortly after my iarrival, was distantly re- 
lated to the portress, and in the habit of 
paying h^ acJcustomed visits. 
' *' Never can I describe the sensations, 
which had nearly defeated all ptiy cau- 
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tion, when, on h^r return, one evening, 
she said to her husband-r-* It is supp^)^, 
: Carlos, poor madame Riviers must die at 
.last, for . she is getting worse every day, 
^and young madame has been sent for.' 
. ;/ ^d who,' I asked, * is this lady, for 
'whpvi.you: appear so interested?' 

* It is,' she replied, * a friend, madame, 
of tbjB lady-abbess, who has been with her 
.some, jdine for her health ; but it is to no 
purpose, for hers, poor soul, is an unhappy 
; mind» and that is seldom cured by any re- 
medies.' 

* It is her daughter then,' I returned, 
. * who is sent for?' . 

* An adopted one only, I believe,' she 
answered ; ' for I don't think she ever had 
any children, as I understand her husband 
waa killed soon after they were married.' 

** Afraid of betraying my own surmises, 
I dared inquire no more ; and, on retiring 
to my bed^ revolved in my mind the in- 
formation I had so unexpectedly gained of 
the lost Victoria — ^for that it was her, I did 
not hesitate to* believe. On the following 
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day I told Agnes^ that having a very great 
daire to enjoy the religious tranquillity 
of a conventual life for a few months, it 
was my intention to enter the one so im- 
mediately adjacent to her parents' habita- 
tion as a boarder, and that she eoiild re- 
main with than till I had finally deter- 
mined on my return to GaaoDny, whidi 
entirely depended on many circumstances, 
and might eveii be much sooner than I had 
at first intended ; for, in my own mind, I 
felt a conviction, that the interview I was 
resolved on obtaining with Victoria must 
either restore you to me, or place for ever 
an mseparable barrier between us; and m 
the latter case I should assufedly take the 
veil. 

** Agnes looked pensively at me, as if 
by no means approving the proposed step; 
but the mention of my return i^ipeaied 
to remove h» half-f(»rmed doubts, as to 
my sudden intention, for sudh she deem- 
ed it, of entering the convent ; and find- 
ing me determined, she said her mother 
oould give me every requisite intelligence 
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of thfe sisterhood^ for that, beside her re- 
JationBhip to the portress^ shewasSiown 
to the lady^abbcBs, who had, on many 
ocoasions, been Tery good to her. 

'^ This was desirable information, as it 
might speed the design, for my impatience 
now brooked no delay : and haying re- 
newed the subj^ to my kind hostess, she 
immediately waited on the abbess, and so 
bx settled every thing for my reception, 
that a Very few hours saw me a resident 
m the same house with her who was fi- 
mlly to determine my future happiness or 
misery. AU conspired to favour my in- 
tentions; for on <iie (Mrd day after my /ar- 
rival, Tbefela wap suddenly taken iU, ah 
incident the abbess expressed much regret 
at~-* Not only,' she swi, ^ on Theresa's 
aoeounV '^^ ^^ much .beloved by them, 
' but also for tuadame De Loutherbourg, 
who woidd be derived of ha: company 
for the night, as she was to have sat up 
with her, in piadame Riviers's chamber.' 

'* I instantly offered to take her plac^ 
if pertoitted to do so, and my services 
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were happily ficceptccL The sequel is al- 
read|^too well known to need < a repieti- 
tion ; and I have how, I trust, folly satis- 
fied you as to Oswald's integrity through- 
out the affair." • 

" As it has terminated," said the count, 
" I can easily pardon the deception he 
practised towards me ; and I must not, in 
my present happiness, allow myself to 
think how I should have acted; had that 
termination been different ; we will, there- 
fore, dismiss the subject with my foil for- 
giveness; and, as I am impatient to re- 
turn to Guienne, having no forther excuse 
^ ibra longer contiritiance in Switzerland, 
convinced as I am Sigismund has return- 
ed to Beauvoir, we will not delay our 
journey, as it is my intention, having 
reached the Castle, to dispatch OswJEild in 
search of the beloved fogitive." 

The first intelligence received on their 
arrival was a stab to the promised happiness 
they had begun so fully to fiajoy. 
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'.CHAPTER V. 



^^ ^i^o^»^^'#^<»#^«»^^ 



EtUelwald (for as yet he was luadwn in 
Guienne by no other name^ as*- t'he count 
deferred an explanation of his birth till 
the 'success of his inquiries were known) 
was already an inhabitant of the Castle; 
but the voice that cautiously revealed the 
information faltered in the deliveoy) and 
the count eagerly demanded what yet re- 
mained to account for hiis: visible agM^^ . 
tion ? — ^he was not to be deceived : but 
the dreadftil assertion, that Ethelwald was 
believed to be dying, that - the physician 
had that morning given up all hopes of 
his recovery, was a blow too severe. 

M^ame De' Vennuiel,^ in the arms of 
her. distracted husband, * was conveyed 
senseless to her own room ; and it required 
all the mild r^lsoning and fondest atten- 
tion of the amjiable countess to'recoiidle 
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the count to such a decision ; nor was it 
tin she had promised to visit the suffering 
youth herself, and bring back her opinion 
of him, that he could be prevailed on to 
remain where he was, till sufficiently col- 
lected for the mterview, which, m his pre- 
sent itaUtf must be highly injuriou3» if not 
fatal to the uivalid* 

'' Let Oswald, then,'' he said* '* wooom* 
pany you ; for if there is yet d dawn of 
reason remaining; he will daive pleasure 
6om a sight of him. Go flien* my AAtr 
lude^^tell me but that he will live, and in 
the mean lime I will sedc the pocH* Joae«* 
^ liliiie, to ofier that eonsdation I need my^ 



Followed by Oiiwald, the countess w«s 
oonducted to the room in which he lay, 
but had scarcely reached it, wbea his [^£pm»- 
zied exdamaticm caught ber ear^^^'' S^Te 
him, Boderigo T he aaid ; ^ see you not 
his sacred blood?--4iow it flowjp !-^'tis ^ 
count De Vennuiel, I teU yovil and Fnn^ 
dseosbad itf*<4.-did he not Mil loe he wouljl 
do ao if l;Mfa^?^yet you hurri^ mt 
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to the rash step*— bunried me to destrac* 
tion \ But for De Loutherbourg, I might 
hare reached Beauvoh* m tune to save 
hhn ; but his wife enslaved me, diverted 
me from my purpose ! But^ Jasephine," 
he continued, lowering his voice, ** I have 
much to tell thee : but I must find the count 
first, or Francisco will supersede me.-~ 
, Hark \ tis the rufflan^s voice ! See, see f 
he added, in renewed agony, *' they aie 
tearing him away— leading him to justice, 
finr the murder he did not commit! Wheri? 
is Oswald? — ^Perfidious wretch! he pro^ 
mised never to forsake his master, yet he 
is nowhere to be found, and my feeble 
aims are confined. See you not the ao^ 
cursed bonds !" and, to her constemationy 
the countess saw his hands actually were 
odnfined, while Oswald inquired of Ma* 
daline how long he had been at the Castle, 
and what had reduced him to the situation 
in which they found him ? 

*^ The latter^'' she sidd, without regard- 
ing the countess, whose features were con- 
ocided by the long veil she wort^ and 
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which, in the confusion on their aniTal, 
she had not taken off, "I can siearcely tell 
you : he has been here but a few days^ yet 
I am not satisfied that his head was at. all 
right when he came finst^ for he was so 
faint, so pale, and trembled so much, 
when I was sent for into the room to at- 
tend him, that I thought he would have, 
died then : but when he came a little to 
himself, he inquired if I knew where the 
count was ? and I had no sooner answered 
his lordship was in Switzerland, to which 
place he was gone in search of a young 
gentleman, whom he had brought up, than 
clasping his hands, he exclaimed — ' Then 
he will be destroyed, and I have helped to 
murder him ! Yes,' and his eyes flashed fire, 
* even now Francisco has seized him \r^ 
help, Oswald, help ! — tell him I will go 
back — ^become a robber, villain, any thing 
he would have me, to save De VaUriont!* 
" Thus, poor soul ! he went on, and I 
sent instantly for the physician who had 
attended my lord the count, and acquaint- 
ed him with the circumstance, wbeH it 
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occurred ta his better judgment, that this 
was actually the youth of whom my lord 
was then in search ; and so it proved, for 
when we told him he was called Ethel- 
wald, he took his hand and repeated the 
name, which he instantly understood, and 
said — * Who calls the wretched Ethel- 
wald ?-i-'tis not the chevalier's voice, nor 
Oswald's !' 

* But it is a friend of the count's,' re- 
turned the doctor. 

" Oh, run then,' he replied ; * say you 
know he is innocent ; every witness is of 
consequence! Go, for my brain is on fire!' 

" The physician ordered him to bed, and 
has- since constantly attended; but he this 
morning declared, if it was not possible to 
send to the count, that either himself or 
Oswald might come to certify my lord's 
safety, nothing could restore him. Oh, 
how I blessed the servant that acquainted 
ine with your unexpected arrival! He 
mentioned also the ladies- — and I humbly 
beg your pardon, madame," she continued, 
*^ for having talked so much 'before you ; 
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but mj heart is ao fiill for this dear ywaig 
gmd^man, that I can think ci nothiog 
ebe/' 

This was not a time to explttu who the 
oountess was, for Oswald fcaxed the effects 
of Madaline'a excessive joy ; ther^ove, 
turning again to the bed, he laid his hand 
on the burning forehead of Sigismund» 
who, during Madaline's recital, had lain in 
a stupor, the result of his late exertions, 
which had totally exhausted him, and said 
-^^ Mr. Ethelwald, will you not speak to 
Oswald r 

'^ Oh yes,"* he replied, with eagenie89 : 
^' why have you staid so long? I have been 
searching everywhere for you, but they 
told me you were dead. I wanted you 
very much once, but I have forgot what it 
was. Oh, now I do remembem*^! wanted 
you to lead me to the chevalier, for the duu 
teau is shut up^ and at monsieur St Au« 
bin's they turned me out, and s^id he did 
not wish me to know where he wasw Is it 
so^ Oswald?'' 

*^ Nk^ my dear young master,'* replied 
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Ofwild; ^ and if you wall but compote 
yourseiC and trj to deep a litde first, I 
will remain with you tiH you awake; ami 
then bring Um to you; for he is very wdl, 
and wishes raoch to see you." 

^^Ah, oty good feUow/ he returned, 
'^ I wW do any thing you tell me : but if 
I go to sleep, I shall dream of the mnider* 
ed<x>unt, £ir I know Franoisoo did amr- 
derhimr 

^ But titfit is not the case," said Oswald, 
** f&t tfae^ tsheralier, or father the count 
De Vennuiel, is now "viwtinig to aee you : 
but it moit not be, tiU you have ^idea- 
¥oured to sleep ; aod I will watch by you 
during the time, otherwise I must leave 
yea directly*'' 

The threat lEigitalied him, and Ik pm» 
mised to try, if he ^ould not go £xiin hka. 
-^*^ But, tell me," he added, looking atead- 
flatly at the countess, *' who is (l&at lady? 
it ai ai0t madame fit jiiuhin?'' 

^ Ni>— 4Mit I am a finndof youni," said 
fte cowitess, with her acoastoaied aweet^ 
ness, ^^ and a friend of the dievdlier^ also. 
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and, what is more, I will be your niirse, if 
you will be composed, and do what your 
attendants require." 

This he readily agreed. to, iphmded she 
would have the bandages removed . from 
his arms ; and, notwithstanding Mada- 
line's terror, she desired Oswald instantly 
to take them off. 

He appeared to derive pleasure, from the 
freedom he had obtained, but made no 
other use of it than to take a hand of the 
countess, and placing it under bis head, 
as if to prevent her leaving him ; then, as 
if pleased with the mode of security he 
had adopted, he smiled, and closed his 
eyes. . ^ 

She next desired Madaline would retire 

* 

with the other servants who were in the 
room,- ais «he meant j with Oswald, to wait 
the event of an hour by his bedside, du- 
ring which he should not be spoke to, or 
see any one ; and - they were to acquaint 
the eount with heir arrangement, as also 
her ^opes that he was not ^so bad as had 
beenlrepresented. :{» . • :.. 
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^Madalinesaw nothing, to justify such 
faiypes, but she retired to execute her com- 
mission, and learn, if possible, who the 
strange ladies were; but nothing could sa- 
tisfy her that she was not deceived by a 
fabrication, when ClairviUe related the 
consequence of each, with their affinity to 
the count. ' It was only from her lord she 
could be prevailed on to believe such won- 
derfrd truths, and her aged eyes swam 
with tears, while he confirmed what Fre- 
derick had attested. 

In the mean time. Sigismund slept for 
some minutes, and though still wandering 
when he awoke, he exhibited ho inclina- 
tion to rave, or exert himself, as he must 
before have done, to be thus confined ; he 
frequently entreated to know who the 
countess was, and at last inquired if she 
knew madame De Loutherbourg ? 

She answered — " Yes, perfectly well." 
i-- ^. Then I will tell you," he. said, " it is 
on her account I have been ill : but do not 
-acquaint monsieur, for I would die rather 
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than injure him; bat I loved his ^rifeiMidi 
too welly and that made me dtay with her 
when I should have been with the oonni; 
for they tell me he is not, as I oooe knew 
him, the chevalier De Valmont. Am I not 
an ungrateful wretch?" 

^ By no means," said the countess, der 
termined, if possible^ to rouse the active- 
powers of his nund ; .^ you were justified 
in loving madame De Loutherbouig, £os 
she is a near relation ; and the count was 
in safety, therefore did not require your 
immediate presence." 

^ What !" he replied, interrupting her, 
and pressing her hand with fervour: " teU 
me duit again, but not so &st-M9Qty headis 
very bad, ;and I do not hear things 4^it : 
is it so, Oswald? But then dbe is 2iot aie- 
IfftionofFrancisoo; her angel form sprang 
not from sudhi a brutal soil — nature neim* 
could have linked such perfection to a sa- 
vage so unhumanazed as he is ; how liien 
eantfaatbe?" 

** Nather am you related to faim,''£e^ 
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4iutied Ihe countess ; '^ thepefolre rtri^ to 
get well, and you dhall be loade Mqaaiilt- 
ed with the Mrhple." 

It was only his dread of Franciscols 
power, the terror he was under for the 
count'js safety, and his ooneealed attach- 
ment to madame De Loutherbourg, which 
had reduced him to such a state; ami 
when, even to his oonfiised mind, these 
subjects were partially explained, he be- 
.came gradually moce composed ; and, 
though still unable to cleaiiy compreh^id 
them, the physician, on his arrival, found 
his syniptoms more &vouraUe; and by the 
unwearied attention i^Oswald, who never 
left him, and the occasional visits of the 
count and countess, who watched his reco- 
fvery with painful aolibitude, he was, in 4 
few days, sufficiently well to hear and un^'^ 
derstand the revolution that had tidceu 
place in his destiny, and clai|>ed, with fra* 
temal afiection, to hit heart, that sistef 
whose powerful claims as such had awak* 
ened sensations which, from miiE^taking, he 
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believed injurious to madame De Lou- 
therbonrg ; and a short period saw him 
restored, in perfect healtli> to the happy 
drde. 

It was now the count enjoyed the fiill 
extent of his former felicity, and had no 
longer an enemy to dread in the guise of 
^endship ; for his children, his Adelaiddf, 
were the only sacred ties he owned, and 
they again united the severed chain, every 
.link of which acquired additional strafigth 
from its long separation : his heart was in 
possession of all it fondly treasured*--but 
'Sigismund*s wandered to its counterpart : 
the early lesson taught him of suspecting 
friendship as a doubtful blessing, avoiding 
love as a sure destruction, had little weight, 
for Albert was yet the belovfed friend to 
whom he panted to unfold his strange re- 
verse of fate, and without whose friendship 
he believed half his present joys would 
lose their value ; fqf Hoffman, too, he wa$ 
interested, and looked forward for a re*> 
union with each, as a point requisite &a 
his future happiness* 
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. But love had, in him, a 8till more power* 
iul advocate ; he wds formed to enjoy its 
. sublimest rapture, and Katherine, the first 
aad only magnet, was still the object in 
whom his fondest dream of bliss centered. 
St Aubin could neither reject his &mily 
or fortune, since both were good — the lat- 
ter affluent ; for his father's property hav« 
ing descended, with that of Don Pedello, 
arid his unde, Americus Riviers, to Jose- 
, phine, she^ought herself amply repaid in 
resigning it for the possession of such a 
brother ; and, as the count had more than 
si^cient to support the ancient conse- 
quence of his house, he refused to let her 
accept the generous offer of Sigismund, to 
share equally the fortune she had, as she 
asserted, only hdd in trust for him : he 
would, therefore, hasten into Lfanguedoc, 
and seek the fair fiiend for whose sake 
alone he prized the wealth fortune had so 
lavishly bestowed on him. But how much 
had he yet to explain, to reinstate him in 
the esteem (doubtless long since forfeited) 

K 2 
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of her worthy family — ^how much remain* 
ed to be done, before his justly- valued ho«» 
nour, freed from the odium by which it 
Was then obscured, could resume its wont* 
ed. lustre ! and he sought an early oppor- 
tunity of explaining to the count the anx- 
iety which bqgan to place every blessing 
he possessed in the background of his pro* 
mised felicity. 

•* I am still, my dear sir," he said, ** in 
the opinion of my sovereigti, of generals 
Daun and Durand, in fact, every exalted 
character to whom I was cnce known, a 
degraded being, whcHn they must despise, 
leagued, as they suppose me, with va- 
grants, levdBed to the wmk of a common . 
deserter — ^indeed I ain considered such by 
them, opprobriums under which I can no 
tenger exist ; say, then, if the determina- 
tion I have formed meets your approba« 
tion, or aid me with your counsd to im- 
prove the plan I have suggested, as r^ui- 
site to be instantly carried into ex6eutidtl) ' 
which is, having drawn up a loaemd^Ul^Si f 
the unprecedented events that have taken ^ 
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I 

p)iac0^ and fairly stated eyety^ transaction 
i9£ nay lifi^ both as they relate to my seU^, 
«nd the viffious eh^raeters connected with 
them, to set out for Yienaa^ and at thtt 
feet of my royal mairtev ky the pape«|{' 
whieh must either restore me to what I 
vfiiA, ov doom me to p^^tual bimishment, 
jHnee I feel that the happiness ; of Sigist 
mund Riviers can be r^sed on no other 
foundf^on than the unUemidlied honour 
of BthelwaldDeValmxmt; that hcHAQur is 
Ikow impeachedk and most be restored so 
apotlesfi, that even sordid micidi shall not 
dare to question i^ pwrity, bef<»e I ao 
knowledge that &te, even in the invalu? 
-able blessinga it faaa accumulated for my 
enjoyment, has recompensed me for the 
idol it so eruelly forced from my sasiguine 
hold.** 

^* I not only applaud your sentiments/' - 
returned the count, *^ but will myself ac^ 
company you to Vienna, whenever you 
think proper ; for I am equally impati^t 
to repay, in part,^ the obligations I stiU 
bold to general Durand, for the k 
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he took in your welfare ; and wish to 0n« 
joy the satisfaction of restoring you to 
him, as even still more deserving of hii( 
ifriendship than when he first admitted 
^u to it. But remembery Sigismund, 
when every doubtful point is fully cleared, 
and we are amply provided with the cre- 
dentials for accomplishing it — ^when this 
restless honour is appeased, you must re-^ 
sign a military profession, for I will never 
consent to a second separation. I am re- 
called, as it were, to life, by a restoration 
of the only four beings who could make it 
desirable; they are equally necessary -to 
the support of my declining years — re- 
move but one, and the consequence may 
be fatal. Promise, then, you will instant- 
^ ly give up the commission, for which you 
can no longer have occasion — ^but rear as 
many young soldiers for the service of 
your king as you please, provided I grow 
gi:ey-headed in the circle ; and, to do this, 
you must settle among us, that I n)ay see 
your posterity blended with that of Henry 
De Vennuiel." ^ 
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This was leading to the desired point ; . 
for Siffismund felt, if even permitted to 
look forwaid to a union with Katherine. 
the count's approbation was essential toi^ 
Complete the happiness of that union ^ 
and, with the candour tliat marked hia 
every action, he explained to his more 
than fiither the affection so long cherished 
by himself for the lovely daughter of St. 
Aubin, but acknowledging, at the same* 
time, he had still to learn if that affection- 
was redprocal, as his absence, and the un- 
pleasant circumstances which had inter-* 
vened, Idl little for the pleasing expecta-^ 
turns of hope, |)ut every thing to fear. 

The count heard him with evident plea^ 
sure, and, when he had ceased speaking,, 
assured him his highest approbation must 
follow a choice so judicious, adding— *>- 
** Now you remind me of mademoiselle St, 
Aubin, I had remarked, before I left Beau- 
voir, a pensive melancholy in that younf^ 
lady that interested me much in her &• 
TOur ; for at that time aught that wore theP 
semblance of sorrow was congenial to my. 
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mind ; and wheii^ m my nmei walks, 1 
ha/ve passed hsr, afcompaniisd by hn 
yonngep brotker, cf vbose presence idie 
setmed totally nmnindfad;^ I have beeii 
JSM hutlined to speak : but aa it was my 
ilii?&riable fule to t^mn all society, this 
iMuU have been aft infringement on my ' 
geneK^ plto ; and tiioagh I haT« aome^ 
timer even; in vohmtarily cheeked my steps. 
aiA she eame nearly up^ have then sepent- 
^ d€»ng siH and passed vndely cm: but 
si^e yv$» not, I t\mk, • ahvays thus pei»^ 
sivey* 

Sigismoad tost not a word of t&r counf a 
— and the varymg emetioiB of has fmefea^ 
tunta during the ceswersstioBi pkdnly in- 
dicated the siiicerity of his attadunent^ 
with the interest he took iii the redta]^ 
while the former eonttnued — " It wiHy 
however, be fequinte for you to» visit mon- 
sieur St. Aubin, on your return from Vi« 
0lina, to convey not only my achniMr- 
ledgments fer die many instanaes of bid 
^rahiaUe fiiendshipt, but to explain :faSyr 
the aaotivef^ which made me fiannmsaixa 
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Asy attention to worth like his. You will 
then have an opportunity of convincing 
yourself how far his daughter merits thft 
preference yoii are prepared to give het'^ 
over her lovely sex, without whom, Sigis* 
Diund, notwithstanding the early lessons 
I gave you, and which I now revoke, ex- 
istence kises its richest hEessings. But as 
I shall not accompany you to Languedoc; 
I promise to keep your seoret most faith*- 
fuUy, till your return shall leave me at li- 
berty to expatiate, as much as I think pro 
per, on tlie perfections of the sister you ii>- 
tend giving my Josepliine." 

Sjgismundfs mind thus relieved, and his 
4strengtb recruite(^ he lost no time in the 
^ocmipletion of his menu>rial, which Was no ^ 
sooner accomplished, than he set out. with 
the count for Vienna, intending first to 
seek the residence of general Dunmd ; but 
though he believed &te bad exhausted, 
>eveey shaft capable of hfxS&ctiag a wound, 
it had still resarved cue tinctured with di»- * 
appointment, fi>r^ <m his wxival^ he found 

k8 
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the general had left the capital, and Al- 
bert was on service, with his eompan3r, 
some leagues distant 

' But the count found little difficulty in 
obtaining an interview with the emperor, 
and his gracious reception, with the flat- 
tering marks of approbation he bestowed 
on Sigismund, having perused the papers 
laid before him, proved highly gratifying 
to the minds of both. 

He not only congratulated him on his 
emancipation from such a combination of 
villany, and his restoration to his family, 
name, and rights, but personally assured 
him every step should be taken to con- 
vince his brother-officers that he was rein- 
stated in his esteem, and justified in every 
instance to his highest satisfaction ; nor had 
he a doubt remaining, but that he might, 
in the name of every officer, who had ei- 
ther served with him, or known his sin- 
gular destiny, offer those congratulations 
fin the event, which, if present, they would 
themselves have done with . sincerity ; at 
the same time regretted his intentioB of 
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ifetiring from the army, and accepted 
with reluctance the commission which Si- 
gismund, in the most graceful manner^ 
begged to resign^ asserting that only the 
gratitude he owed the count De Vennuiel, 
whose wish it was» and his long estrange-^ 
ment from an amiable sister, his only re- 
lative, could have induced him to- with- 
draw from public service—excuses the 
emperor allowed too powerful to be re-, 
jeeted ; and having dismissed them, in a 
manner equally flattering, they returned 
to Guienne, fuUy satisfied with tlie success 
of their journey. 

Every obstacle thus removed'; Sfgismund 
next prepared for his visit into Languedoc, 
regardless of the arch inquiry of his sister 
as to the real purport of his anxfety to 
reach monsieur St Aubin!s^. of whose fa- 
mily she frequently interrogated him : but 
he carefully guarded his secret, as to the 
confessional part, detennihed^ to ascertaia 
himself what interest he yet held in made- 
moiselle St. Aubin's bosom, before he re- 
vealed to Josephine the extent o£ bis owu 
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passion ; and therefore parried her isuUery, 
by an assurance that a dhief motiTe for big 
going into Languedoe ^as to convince 
monsieur St. Au^n h^ was not idEtogether 
unmindful or unworthy the parentad af- 
fection he bad reeetved from that worthy 
map, who wouM nK>st sincerely rejoice in 
his present prosperity* 

" Go then, my dear Sigistnund,*" she 
sSaid, with a smile; " and if yoti have in- 
fiuence sufScient to transplant So fair a 
jSower as the bloomlr^ Kaf berine from so 
good a soil as the St. Adhin* fiimily, assure 
yourself I shajl receive her with expanded 
arms.** 

** And I," said the countess, * wHI hail 
her a wdcome addition to our Kttle circle, 
which, indeed, is at present incomplete." 

Sigismund thanked them for their pro- 
mised attention to his fair friend, but ex- 
pressed a doubt, 1^ incHned to try his: in- 
fiuencty of fuK^ng her disengaged; and 
taking with him a letter from the coant 
(6 monsieur SL AvAAit^ he departed. 

Hi* now sangtiiiie nemi, exhilasatGd by 
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Iifll^cmQss mirpasiiiigTrhat he had ever expe* 
riidiiied,d!widt fondly cm his |Mneser>t pursuit: 

• 

thefaeuitifiilsomery tfazciigti which hertra* 
veflesi helped to harmomze his fi^eliii|^ aald 
he ooDtrasted the pleasure he now derived , 
from a survey of tbein with the imttention 
with which,, ia hia road from Beau voir to 
Guienne, he had passed through others 
equally delightful ; be was then tortured 
iritb apprdiensions for the safety of his 
beloved De Vennuiel, disappointed by the 
removal of the scarcely less revered St 
AuUn, and stung to madness by the un- 
feeling reception he had met with beneath 
that roof wbeiie the smile of welcome had 
ever greeted h^ appnoacfa* 

With these sentiments he arrived at the 
Castle, and no sooner learnt the count was 
actually then seeking him in Switz^land, 
than li£s aiready-oppressed mind, operat- 
ing on health injured by the succession o^ 
painful events;, in. the existence he bad. for 
some months dragged through, yielded to 
the terror^ whiefa he strove not to divest 
liijiudf of^ that he ouist inevitably faU 
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into the power of the so much dreaded 
Francisco ; and a conviction that had he 
torn himself sooner from the &8cinating 
charms which detained him with the De 
Loutherbourgs, he might have arrived in 
time^ and prevented the fatal journey, 
overcame every consideration. How the 
count became acquainted with his^ Jate re- 
sidence in Switzerland occurred not to 
his agitated senses, for all was swallowed 
up in the one dreadful surmise that ac^ 
tuated every thought ; and the benei^ctoi: 
to whom he owed every thing 4^gged to 
a public tribunal, accused of murder, and 
thrown into a dungeon by his means, was 
a picture too horrid for re||on to bear un^ 
impaired. The fever already preying on his 
weakened frame reached a frenzied height, 
and soon reduced him to the situation in 
which, on the count's arrival with his fa- 
mily, they found him. He had now lefl 
that benefactor in safety, surrounded with 
every blessing, and was himself rich in the 
possession of all that his most ardent wishes 
could aspire to, Katlierine only excepted* 
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and to her he was hastening, with full 
power to plead the cause which had ani- 
mated him through every hour of a tedi- 
ous and painful separation firom her ; nor 
would he, for a moment, sufier imaginit- 
tion to rest on even a shade of doubt that 
the flower of hope might again meet the 
chilling blast of disappointment 

When he bad satisfied himself of the 
welfare of the beloved £imily, and sotight 
and received an assurance firom the art- 
less lips of his beloved friend that his pas- 
sion was requited, with permission fi*om 
the worthy St. Aubin to sepure her hand, 
he would endeavour to gain some intelli^ 
genoe oPmaAame Hoffman and the beau- 
teous Laura, whom he hoped still to find 
residents of the province to which he was 
then journeying ; and he pleased himself 
with reflections on the unexpected oppor- 
tunity the removal of the St. Aubins into 
Languedoc would give him, fcH* the com- 
pletion of wishes formed when he was left 
the' only protector of these charming wo- 
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men^^namelvr tha£ he could 
them to madame St» Aobia aiiid hii? ki tor- 
esting Eatherine, fronaa oonvictiofii their 
oomgenial minds would^ in such saeietfrv 
find evoy consgktioiii tfaesr sorrows need^ 

r 

ed: that pleasure was now in reserve; 
with a thousand namelese ones; to^ which 
he was hastening ; end it was merely his 
ext^vial fovm that entered Lecon^ for 
every mental faculty had superseded Ins 
arrival at the habitatioii of St. Auhin nasD- 
ny liours. 

Sut esreess of joy is not leas icriniakms 
to the mind's tranquillity than: extremes of 
sorrow ; and by the tinfie Sigisosufid had 
reached the place of his^estifTdtiony he 
found a slsort period was requisitd to al>- 
tune bis mind to some degree of comport 
£iire, previous to the expected interview 
witli friends so dear ; and he alighted a(t 
an Iiotd, near the abode of St Aubii^ 
' wliere he ordered refreshments^ niore with 
an intention of furnishing da opportunity 
fer tlie inquiries which he meant to make. 
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than tb 90!p^pfy sny wadit of nature, which 
was now with him bii* a seeondarjr consi- ' 
deration. 

'"^ You have a gentleman in tbis' neighs 
be6flM)oid, named S& Aubir^ faarv^ yoa* 
iwt ?* Ike said tO' tke aem»| wko attended 

'^ Yes, yioup hmiouiv'* iqilied the man,' 
^^ and weQ the iwigbboaiiiood know it, 
fer Ilia g0o<bieaa k unbounded ; and the 
poot have reason- to btesa tiie hour that 
brought him here. His late unde was: an 
excelleDt friend to> them, yet his bounty 
fell short of this goodv gentlemSh^; they 
ffy to himi frr MKdce i» sUk thei^ troubles, 
and he oevier fidl& to settle theiv concemSr 
however criteeull^ in shorty I do not knowr 
what the]r would do without ikant greatf 
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'' Still;.'' tfaoaght Si^smund, '' tihe same 
wm9vadi &ie»A of mankind; and Heft> 
^Tf n has: enlarged hia power,, in mercy to 
those whose defenceless state be glories in 
e^MHU^ng. — ^Aqd h» fim>ily-— is^ it in per« 
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feet healtii?" sidd Sigismuncly again ad* 
dressing the servant 

" Why, I am sorry to say, not at pre-^ 
sent," he returned, unmindful of the 
change even this doubtful reply Occasion^ 
ed in the countenance of his guest, ^ &>r 
they have not yet recovered their loss of 
the dear young lady who was buried 
about a week since — ^indeed, no one that' 
knew her at all has, for never was seen a 
more lovely creature^ and never one was 
more unhappy !" ' 

*' Dead!" repeated Sigismund^ in ago* 
ny — " dead, did you say ?" 

** Ay, your honour, I am sorry to say 
$he is; and yet I ought not to the so, for" 
now she must be an ang^ andean suffer 
no longer. But surely," he . continued^ 
on first noticing the palsied limbs of Si-» 
gismund, whose knife and fork had Mien 
from his trembling hands — '\ pardon me^ 
your honour — ^but sure you ate not the 
young gentleman for whom she died ? for 
if ever poor soul died for. love^ she did ;: 
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and mademoiselle Katherine^ who really- 
adored her, it is supposed, will never be 
happy again." 

Wiping the cold dew that dropped from 
every feature, and gasping for respiration, 
Sigismund &intly articulated--**' Of whom 
then have you been speaking ? Did you 
not tell me mademoiselle St. Aubin wm. 
dead?' 

, " God forbid^ your honourP replied the 
man : ** no, monsieur is surely too good 
to have such a calamity befall him, and I 
hcqpe, at least, I never shall live to see the 
day." 

^' Torture me then no longer, but say 
who is dead, if Katherine St. Aubin still 
lw*s?'' ■ ' ■ .. 

^ I was speaking of mademoisc^e Hoff- 
man," said the man (more than ever con- 
vinced Sigismund must have been her 
lover, by the fright he believed his account 
of her death had thrown him into), " and 
mademoiselle St. Aubin was so fond of her, 
that she never left her day or night : but 
what is more wonderful, notwithstanding 
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her senses were gDQfilwglMfom 13^^ 
St Aabin came iaU> tifiis part, she alwaya 
knew his daughter ; and after she first saw 
her, was^ never satisfletib hat when she was 
near her." 

Sigisrmind attempted n&t to ekeck the 
volubiiity oir bis informer, fbr ha^ihg^^ in 
part reeeTereiJ the shock whieh Ma own 
supposition of Katherine's death had hur-« 
tied bim into^ he was^mucILteo deepl^r in- 
terested in the fkte of b^ kHrely friend to 
lose one tittle W her niAaf^ «tov]r« A 
thousand ideas crowded an his yet strongly 
agitated mind, and he eagerly demanded 
where madame HoffinAD, her nother, re- 
sided? 

" Bless your honour,'* heretumed^ "sbtf 
never reached Languedoe, for the tasriage 
in which she was tvaveUkigp hithsr, with 
her son and daiighteiv Ibrokedown ahmg 
distance firom^ this» by wl!»eb aeeidentt bef 
arm was sbatteved, and as it eouU neves 
be prc^erly cured, she died shortly aftw« 
wards« When monsieur H^fi^n arrived 
here with biasister» ^ was .^(uite mda9i» 
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choly, for they «aid one ttonble iiad cotne 
«o fiist upon another^ thut her reason irras 
upset : first, her father was kitted in the 
war; then she lost ber lover in a very 
strange way, for he disi^peaiisd, and no 
tme e^r^r knew what became of Mm--<--«ome 
peop^ thhik lie imtst have been tnurder* 
ed prrvately, sxA others tiuit he concealed 
hiniself on purpose from her, because he 
was not BO fond bfher as she msis of him--^ 
but tliat I never wiil fadieve^ ^or the man 
who couM not love s(k^ a beautiful -crea* 
ture must have no heart at all; and they 
do say he was fond of another lady : to be 
sure, * first love is sweetest/ as thq, say^ 
ing is; but I think it must gp bard with a 
Dfian to give up :suich a woman as made* 
mcHselle Liaura, especially when she loved 
do truly,^ and he still k^t his eye fixed 
an Sigismund, as if to discover if his con* 
jecttirea respecting kim were right, by read* 
ing his thoughts. 

They "were evidently of a painful na* 
ture, and such as he could not suppress. 
Jie would have given the world to be alone. 
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yet was anxions to learn more of the lo^^ely 
victim, whose fate he h^ard with emotk)ii8 
that dispersed every pleasing expectation 
in his late happy arrangement ; and eon* 
scious of the man's pointed observation, 
as also that the. agitation he had been sur« 
prised into might fully justify the suppo- 
sition of his being her lover, he said«^ 
" Tell me, good fellow, is her brother, 
monsieur Hoffman, still here? for though 
I am not, as you suppose, the Pithless 
lover of mademoiselle Laura, he is m^'^ ptiu 
ticular friend." 

"Oh yes," answered the man, half doubt« 
ing the assertion, and still more inclined 
to adhere to his own opinion, ** he is on 
the point of marriage with a young lady 
of great fortune in the neighbourhood, 
who was also very fond of his sister; but 
she took more to mademoiselle St. Aubih, 
^nd, it is thought, because she klso was^ 
like herself, very melancholy, though not 
out of her senses ; but she loved to walk 
with her to madauie Hoffman's tomb, finr 
she was brought here to be buried, and 
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;8he would lean over it, while poor made- 
im>iseUe Laura hung wreaths of flowers, 

• 

which she had made purposely, on it, and 
strewed otliers round. They used to look 
like two angels of sorrow, for they were 
both so pale, yet so beautiful, they never 
appeared like flesh and blood : now ma- i 
demoiselle Katherine goes alone to the 
tomb, and is so inconsolable for the loss of 
her friend, that folks say her good father and 
•mother are distracted lest she should lose 
Jher senses before the gentleman whom 
shie is so fond of comes back, and at present 
he is a great way off.*' 

"And where," said Sigismund, inter- 
rupting his loquacity, *• is madame HoflC. 
man buried?" determined in his own 
mind to pay his mournful tribute to her 
departed worth before he suffered pleasure 
again to pervade his mind from an inter- 
view with the amiable St. Aubin-— ft plea- 
sure that wa^ likely to meet a considerable ^ 
alloy from the account he had received of 
Katherine. 

^ If it is for my supposed unhappy des- 
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tiny her gentle nature is thus distressed,^ 
he inwardly miieiihted— -*' if for me iiie 
tortures of suspense have robbed her 
cheeks of their roseate hue; I may dare 
to hope iDy presence, under isuofa happy. 
circuinstanci»» will restore her fronted 
peace, and arrest her dedining health ere 
it has destroyed so &ir a &bric." 

In a»6w^ to his inquiry, the man de^ 
hcnhed the apot he wished to 'find, an4 
c^red to aooompitt)y him ; but Sigi«mund« 
who wanted no witness of. his feehngx^ 
preferred goieg alcoie^ and having ieft hsa 
baggage as a hostage for his return^ waUc* 
ed out unattended. He was not long in 
finding the mdancholy memorial of the 
hapless Laura: and her name, her age^ 
with the period of her release, eiiigrayen 
on a phdn marble monument, which told 
also it Ytas the repository of her mother's 
sacred asbes^ awakened every seQiitoent ci 
J. respect and brotherly affectioQ, whieh he 
had once cherished for the sainted 8u£Eerer ;. 
but these sensations were mipgled with 
the tenderest qommiseration i^r her «arly 
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fete, and dread of what till that moment 
he had not even suspected, that Laura's 
friendship for him had been of a nature 
inimical to her happiness, since con- 
vinced, from the warmth of his expres- 
sions whenever Katherine was the theme 
of conversation, that she must have pos^ 
sessed his fondest regard, a truth he sought 
not to conceal, though delicacy had al- 
ways withheld an explanation of its being 
actually so ; yet, to her nice discernment, 
he was well aware it must have been evi- 
dent, and he now felt for every pang such 
a conviction 'must have given her, if really 
attached to him: but the singularity of 
lier becoming so partial to Kath^tie, of 
chance having so conspired with his wishes 
of bringing them together, and the friend- 
ship which had been the result, he dwelt 
on with melancholy satisfaction ; «id hav- 
ing devoted some time to the haplea|{fe- 
lics whose peaceful habitation he contem- 
plated with pious sorrow, he hastened to 
thank the commiserating angel for having 

VOL. IV. L 
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thus kindly poured the balm of coBSolation 
into the wounded bosom of the ppw Laura. 
On inquiring at the villfi of monsieur 
St Aubiafor its hospitable owjier, he wi^ 
conducted into an apartment elegantly 
fitted up/ and in which many ports of the 
furniture brought to his remembrance the 
room in which he had s^n the same de- 
posited at Beau voir. A fire-$ereen which 
Katherine had painted> sflid for which he 
had often prepared her cplpiiFS, or read to 
her while she wi|S thu& employed^ was 
apaong the fii^st object^ th^t c^aught- his at- 
tention. Heri instruiif)e]}t al$o, to whidi 
}i^ h^ so often listened with delight, was 
now opeii,. ai)d| amppg some pieces she 
had apparently been playing, the very one 
which had first induced . h^m to assign his 
partiality for it to' m|d^oiseUe L^uni^ 
with the . probable caf^s^t namely, tt)at it 
W4%|)so d favourite with mfideiQpi^le SL 
Aulnn. I^ut n short time only waa allow- 
ed for his reflfctipnsr-Mpnsieur St Aubin, 
who strictly observed^ with every other 
law of society, that qf politeness, he^iping 
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tiiat a sfarai^ar desired to see hknr (for tfc 
wa» (me of the domestics he found at finr 
villa, and hafd- nefcainedin hia service^ whoi 
bad giveiiSigisiniind adixiittanGe)^instaiidy 
left tlie garden in whidi be wasi waUdaji^ 
tp atteod the sumuKms^but had no sooner 
entered the raom tbao^hia' finesdljr anns: 
weve exteiukdiia silent lapture^ and a ma^ 
ment long)w saw Sigismxuid dasped. to hisi 
affixtioHMte bosom. The feelings of eadi;. 
for some minutes,, mocked tbe ^flfort that 
would bave given them: utterance; and: it- 
was not till hebad twice reteascd^ him, 
and again folded him in thei kind embmoci^ 
that St Aubitt> wa8> suffioienify*' oottected 
toaery-*^^' lait popsible ?r Diarel, myryoun^ 
fdf^nd,. trust to my.aenses.a^ belisf that I 
reaUy^ see mxloeib Etbehmkbi^ * 

^ In focm^ Imt notiin noMM^ here^diedi; 
^^for with: the newi ties Heaven ha8> re-*' 
stoued to; Me,.I h«»e^ .oqubed one t^ 
had I announced myself* bjr^- would Iwiv* 
me. stilL a^ stranger; I: am^ tfaenefbre, at 
present) the Etbehnrald you* onoe^^Wvedy 
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and am come to claim the afiection of 
your charming family, with that interest 
my lopg absence has left due.'' 

St Aubin gazed on him with increasing 
wonder ; his air, and even improved man- 
ners, with the elegant neatness of his yet 
fashionable dress, so ill accorded with the 
description given of his supposed £ither, 
and the way in which he had left Breslaw^ 
that he could scarcely • rely on bis own 
judgnient; but his heart poweifully aco 
knowledged the claims of Ethel wald, and he 
was assuredly too well remembered to leave 
room for imposition. 

, '* That you will," he said, looking af- 
fectionately at him, *' fully explain the 
present mystery, I am Well satisfied : but, 
at present, I am mostly interested in your 
languid appearance, which denotes recent 
ill health, and, I must own, diminishes the 
h^mpiness I should otherwise, feel in hav- 
ing im opporti^uity of congratulating you 
on a destiiiy the very reverse of that we 
hdv^ been so many months regretting.'* 
'* It is to relieve my valu^ friend from 
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that suspense I was justified in believing 
he would feei for my strange and de- 
graded situation, td express my gratitude 
for every proof of his revered friendship, 
and to entreat' from him penhission to 
seek in his family that happiness so esseii* 
tial to make the change I have experien« 
ced desirable, that I have followed him 
into IL<anguedoc." 

He then partially related his disappoint-^ 
.ment and unpleasant reception in Beao^ 
voir, at his late residence, as also that which 
awaited him at the chateau. 

« I find, Ethelwald, for I doubt if you: 
will give me a name to address you by 
which I shdl like so well, because so long 
used to love that,** said St Aubin, '* that 
you have much to relate, and I much fo 
h^r ; but as I have not grown parsimo- 
nious in your absence, I must, as usual^ 
be surrounded by my little circle l|p>t^ 
you b^in, for they cannot be less titter- 
ested than myself in the redtal^iwe expect 
from you." > 

'^ Indeed, my d^ sir,*' he replied, ^* I 



292 THE 3nAT0 OF BOK&ltT^. 

begaH to think yoM m&fe wo, fiom luiving 
thus long 4ela}^ intreduciiig loe to mftr 
dame St Aiim and my smiaAiie Kaftbe* 
line.'' 

'' AK Ethfilwald^" l)eMtiifiied,in an ^ 
tared v<Moe» '* you miiatiiat expect to aee 
the blooming aaquaifttance of your ^ariy 
days — she has lately had a. task nwch too 
severe for her affectionate heart luid delit 
Cite fiume to sustain uninjured ; and the 
loss of a friend finr whom she was deeply 
interested has nearly deprived myself and 
her sorrowing mother of the dearest hless^ 
Jng Heaven had given us;" and he passed 
his hand hastily across his eyes, in xirder 
to conceal Uie parental tear that glistened 
in them. 

Sigismund was not less agitated, and» 
taking his ha«d^ said*^*^ I have already 
beards at the hotel in which I stopped^ 
miMh to interest ine^ at^ account for the 
sable dress in whidi I ^nd you. I knew 
the unfor^jmate Litira, her valued mother^ 
and the deserving yoiing man whose sis* 
ter she was* and will tjdiyoii, mj dear sir» 
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ttucli of Ihcfita, if, from their intimacy with 
you, tikal retHains stiU to be done : but, 
th ! in pity t6 itiy tortur^ feelings, do 
T)6t confirm wKst I w&s also taught to beu 
lieve, that Katharine, my beloved aiid early 
friend, iiiu^t faH a sacrifice to the estie^ift 
she cherished for th^ child of sorrow whoi^ 
tottib I have just visited T 

** Alas ! poor victim cf sensibility P* re^ 
turned St. Aubin, '* her trial wail indeed 
great; yei fK)m her brother I have heard 
sufiicient to exculpate you fiwn having un- 
iustly endeavoured to gain her afieetions^ 
which, delicate as it is to assert,, were evi- 
dently placed on you, though hopeless of 
a return ; ilor am I one of those who would 
cruelly term het having suffered that to be 
the case a weakness unjustifiable, a want 
of spirit, and all the et^eras so often 
iieaped upon the sufferer, who neieds no 
aggravatiott to unrequited love; for I have 
fitudied the human heart, and knotfl^ere 
are situations in life — concomitant circum- 
stances, thiEtt render such everils unavoid- 
*»bi^ and win evet stand forth the arowed 
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champion of those whom a superiority c^ 
manners, and valuable endowments of 
mind and person in the object they are 
in the habit of associating with, have led 
involuntarily too far in the danger, before 
they were aware of the consequence, and 
from which too few, having done so, can 
recede. But in the present case, my dear 
Ethelwald," he continued, " I have cer- 
tainly much room for astonishment, since 
I must own that I have seldom met with 
a young woman so truly interesting, so 
lovely as mademoiselle Hoffman, and 
should suppose she must have been, at the 
time you knew her (which was before sor- 
row had completed its ravage), of all others 
the one most calculated to have inspired 
you with congenial sentiments; indeed, 
that no man, not prepossessed in favour of 
another, could possibly have beheld her 
with indifference, much less him to whose 
care ^e was, I am given to understand, 
consigned by a dying father." 

St. AuUn ^vas not unacquainted with 
his daughter's secret; he had. marked her 
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c&rly and growing attachment to the com- 
panion of her youth, nor had ever wished 
to check a prepossession so much in favour 
c£ his own wishes ; for Ethel wald's heart 
had been the study of many anxious hours; 
be knew it would be a prize to whomso- 
ever poissessed it ; nor could it be wondered 
at that he should wish to procure it for this 
deservedly-loved child, particularly when 
Ethelwald's artless love for her was reveal- 
ed in every boyish action : but since he 
Iiad become a neighbour of the beauteous 
Laura, had heard her tale of sorrow, and 
was convinced the main source was hope- 
less love, and that for Ethel\yald, he could 
scarcely satisfy himself that the early and 
still unackriowledged attachment he had 
formed at Beauvoir could be sufficient se-' 
curity against such powerful attractions ; 
and be wished, before he appeared to no- 
tice his emotions on hearing the state of 
Katherine's health, to conviflce himself 
that he had brought back the same spotless 
integrity^ the same candid and generous 

l8 
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dcm, h^ had taken with him ; and 
therefore dwelt on the scmows of Laura^ 
to ascertain how &r he was acquainted 
with her affection far him -^ affection 
vrhich he bdityed of no common kind^ 
since even the shattered revnains of what 
it was pkiiniy indicated the exalted mind 
she had possessed, before the successioii of 
erents which had wrecked her reason. 

« That I feel more, sir," he said, " for 
the &te of mademoiselle Hoffman than I 
haye power to express, those only who best 
know my heart can testify ; and had [ been 
earlier acquainted with her seutimeiits in 
my &voarj. I must haTe been stiU more- 
wretched; but a knowle^e-^-^iay, cvc» a; 
suspi^on of them^ nerer readied me, &l 
I had no tongev the power of mitigating 
heff aiffiietion^ to do which I should a&- 
suiBedLy hafr^e sacrificed my awn happinesfl; . 
]fi>r m$t^ it woulrd have beeaa^ sinoe^ though, 
iritb you I agvee^ aiatd e^mt db^ in thmkr 
ixig her <Hie of natuxe's ttwst spedcnens^ 
4^d fcniew Iter accomplished mind exs^seeded . 
Hrl^t is gei|erally found in her sex, yet I 



THfe toAtdf Of fiOfTERIA: 22? 

carried in my bostHS an in Vullierable shidd^ 
which dvctai her perfebtions <»uld never 
perforate. My warrtiest esteem was ever 
hers, Imt rtiy affections were bid at ^ 
shrine from wfcieh not even 8 perfect 
ktiowledge of her mental as. well as per* 
donal graces could lure them; yet, t« 
iMve protnoted the peace of such a wo- 
mart, I #otild haive resigned the dearest 
^Jiope I |>ossessed -^ a hope which alon# 
animated vti^ tit the field of honour, sooth-* 
ed me on tlie bed of sicknfess, and cheered 
the horrors of my residfence with a lawless 
banditti— Ruffians, who tore me from every 
tie ! — ^Yes, St Aubin,'' he exclaimed with 
energy, *^ even when degraded, pronoun- 
ced the oflTsprmg of the vilest wretch ex- 
isting, and compelled to associate with vil- 
laitis who i*evered no la,w but plunder^ 
though compelled to resign every idea, 
every ptos^t of. again beholding her, I 
dared to love with fervour your angelic 
4}ai3gfater ; fo* why should I longer conceal 
what has been my fondest hope? Again 
I assert^ had Lamra lived, I must have been 
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the sacrifice, for the preservation of her 
happiness was a duty I owed her gallant 
father, strengthened by the esteem which 
bound me also to her exemplary mother : 
but the period in which I could have of- 
fered her reparation for her past suffering 
is no more ; I am therefore at liberty to 
repeat, that unless sanctioned by yourself to 
make a tender of ^my hand to her who has, 
from my infant days, possessed my unri- 
valled heart, that wealth which Providence 
has given me as my undisputed right, and 
which was my father's, whose name, as 
Sigismund Riviers, I now bear, will no 
longer contribute comfort to the possessor : 
say then, may I dare hope you will sanc- 
tion, nay, plead my cause with the gentle 
Katherine ? say only yourself and madame 
St. Aubin will not reject my entreaties to 
be allowed the exclusive right of calling 
you by the endearing appellation of father, 
and I will not despair.'' 

The full-fraught heart of St. Aubin 
needed no entreaties to become all that he 
wished him, for he was satisfied Katherine 
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alone possessed his early and only attach- 
ment ; and not only promised to befriend 
his suit, but led him instantly to the apart- 
ment of his amiable wife, and the now in* 
deed altered Katherine, to whom he said, 
on entering — " I have, my love, brought 
you a visitor — ^monsieur Riviers," he add- 
' ed, introducing him to madame St. Au- 
bin, and then to his daughter. 

The roses which, had she possessed the!qfi» 
would have doubtless fled the cheeks of 
the latter on beholding the form before 
her, were now for a moment recalled by 
the surprise of so strange an introduction ; 
t]ie name had passed over her agitated 
niind unremembered, but every faculty 
was suspended, as she looked on the im- 
proved figure of Sigismund, her first and 
only love : but Laura crossed her memo- 
ry, and though she slept in the peaceful 
grave, to which also she believed herself 
hastening, she would have thought it a sa- 
crilege to the ashes of her friend, had she 
for a moment thought the sentiment she 
then felt was love for him. 
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Madame St. Aubiti, who neieded n<* 
other conviction tl»n the present con-' 
duct of her husband to feel justified in 
expressing her pleasure in the interview,* 
welcomed him to her tnateriRal heart With' 
a mother's tiiansport, and alreadF^ AntSei^o' 
pated the recovery of her dhiM, y^hcise 
every happiness was, she wdl itWW, eett-' 
tered in the desetvfhg ydtrth hifnitt^ he* r 
tiUng her hand, thenefbfe, and placing 
it in his, she said-^** Is rnf Katfa^ti he thef 
only One among us pemrrfOuis in toeif cdft*' 
gratuktions on the arrival of this wan-* 
derer ?" But Katherine had no lol^ger the' 
power to offer them ; unaUe tO so^in 
the contest of love and fi*fenAahip, unaUe' 
to- account for the presence of this beloved 
object, and that under anothe? tiafftie, she? 
had &hited. * 
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CHAPTER VI. 



But when, on recovering, she found her* 
sdf still supported by hmn and his trem- 
Uing hands^ with affectionate solicitu^^ 
apfdying restoratives to her temples, and 
entreating her to speak, every sentiment- 
gay« way to the powerful one he wished 
to inspire, while she articulated, with dif- 
ficulty-^^ Ethelwald! what am I to inlev^ 
from all this ?" 

Delighted at seeing her thus far reco* 
vered, ke exclaimed — ^^ That I am still the 
Ethelwald you ever knew me, changed, 
only ianame — that my family taid fortune 
are such as empower me to offer you my 
hand, and tliat monsieur St. Aubin will 
sanction my pretensions, if she for whom 
alone I have stemmed the horrors of my 
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late destiny, will give me room to hope I 
have not so long loved in vain J" 

" Ah, my poor Laura !" she ejaculated, 
without regarding him, " if your pure 
spirit can witness this scene, will it not re- 
proach Ethel wald for his violation of your 
rights, and me for listening to his persua- 
sive arguments ?" 

" Surely not, my dear girl," said St» 
.^bin. ** Laura is much too happy for 
her felicity to depend on the transactions. , 
of this sublunary state ; and I am peifeet- 
ly satisfied his lionour can never be ques- 
tioned on her account, Since he solemnly 
fulfilled every injunction of captain Hofi- 
man, and was unacquainted with her un- 
fortunate partiality for himself: but since 
your scruples rest on a point that can be 
so easily adjusted, we will withhold all the 
approbation he solicits till he has had an 
interview with monsieur Hoffman, and if 
he justifies his conduct, and acquits him 
of ever slighting the friendship of Laura, 
your objections can no longer remain, and 
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I shall be at liberty to trust you will yet 
give me, in Sigismund Riviers, a son wor- 
thy the affection I have ever cherished for 
him." 

Raising her beauteous eyes, swimming 
with tears, and taking her father's hand, 
site said — " A few months since, my dear 
sir, I should have thought the request you 
now make an invaluable one, for I will 
not deny that my youthful affections were 
Ethelwald's, and that I anticipated his r^ 
'turn as the aera of my happiness— but it 
was a blessing I had long since believed 
for ever lost to me ; and since, my know- 
ledge of Laura^s sufferings have taught 
myself a conviction, that should we ever 
meet again, which I doubted, I ought to 
suppress every sentiment but that of friend- 
ship for him." 

" Hear me then, Katheriner replied Si- 
gismund, distractedly, " when, in presence 
of your dear and respected parents, I vow 
from this moment to resign every blessing 
I possess, and become henceforth an exile 
from that world I had but just begun to 



^joy. Rem^fmber, I b^Ye b^en ^doratefl 
A misanthrope, but with a sobl expiHiding 
to the saet^ dtittes of «<M!ite1^^ and glon^- 
ing to become a useful member of it, y<m 
ebndetnn me tp l^{)^d ike ^edidtre 6£ a 
lialeful lUe in l^e severity cff that isehcidl 
^hich tidHtly tmctut^ Wit& imwattdDti- 
able disgust of mankind my dawn eif 1^ 
the gloom of which Wa^ soft^ed only by 
the kindness and aflfei3tion cf yout worthy 
ftther; I now i^tum to it without the 
consolation of one fHend, foi* I wiU iSieA 
my heart against every daim, and b^ome 
a far more rigid, of coUfse more guUty vo^ 
tary of despair than 6ven the count }^ 
Vennuiel ever was,** 

" Neither must that be, EthelwaW^^ 
she returned, still unmindful that his neW 
name had been more than once repeated i 
— " 1 rejoice to hear Heaven has reward- 
ed worth like yours with affiuetice; go 
(hen, and obey the dictatei^ of that g€?ne* 
rous heart, whidi in diildfaood led you ti 
commiserate the chiMreh of pbSreMiy**^o^ 
and enjoy that world in wbi^h you WdM 
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formed to irtiine : but for myself, the more 
I am gratified by your ^afi€CtioIUlte c^er, 
the more wtisfied of its mnoerity, the 
m0re I feel I ought not to burthen you 
with a being who is hflstening fast to an* 
cfther world; my decUnitig health atd 
broken spirits no longer fit me for ^^'our 
society, and I should quit you with a re^^ 
hiotance that must mar the peace of my 
dying hour.*' 

" Say not, my child, thou wilt leave us," 
exdaimed St Aubin^ *^ There is, myKa^ 
therine,^ this alternative for the exertions I 
entreat you tb make : Ethel wald and hap* 
piness are before you ; strive then to live 
for his sake ; or, if thou wilt rgecf; every 
effort to save thee, remember thy death 
seals the future unhappiness of thy wretch* 
^ parents, if not that of him you ac- 
knowledge to have been thy forst and only 
love." 

The , contest was now great. Few 
daughters had venerated their parents as 
she had done-^none had loved with more 
sincerity than herself; and her extreme 
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sensibility, from a constant attendance ott 
mademoiselle Hoffman, bad acquired in- 
creasing mekncholy, which her conviction 
of Sigismund's loss rendered her incapable 
of struggling against: this, aided by de* 
creasing health, the result of her disap- 
pointed hopes, and the suspense in which 
his mysterious fate left all who were in- 
terested for him, made her wait with calm 
resignation for the death she believed in- 
evitable ; but when surrounded by those 
who now entreated her to live, and assured 
that her existence was requisite to their 
happiness, she was obliged to remember it 
was a duty she owed the authors of her 
being, and promised monsieur St. Aubin, 
if her life was spared, to fulfil his wishes, 
as far as lay in her own power to do. 

" Then you will live, my Katherine^" 
said the transported Sigismund, *' to repay 
Kiviers for all he has suffered since la^t we 
parted ? — and I shall yet introduce to an 
amiable sister the lovely friend who sup- 
plied the place of one to me before I 
Jixiew HeaveA had ever given me such a 
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tie — ^yet lead to the altered De Valmont 
the pensive Katherine, whose interesting 
appearance had half induced him to break 
his vow, by holding converse with your 
sex, to his lovely countess, and the son 
who has been so wonderfully restored to 
hini." 

" You hear, my love,** replied St. Au- 
bin, addressing liis daughter, '* how much 
our wanderer has to communicate, and for- 
get how impatient we have long been to 
know what had become of our singular 
and unhappy neighbour; yet, 'now that 
our curiosity may be gratified by the ter^ 
mination of suspense, you are totally indif- 
ferent to it.** 

** That is impossible," she returned, " for 
my present health bears a fatal testimony 
that I have never been unmindful of what 
concerned my early friend.** 

" Let him then,'* said Sigismund, rais- 
ing her hand to his lips, " by devoting 
the residue of his life to her happiness, 
prove his gratitude for that too-kind so- 
lieitude, and, by the most affectionate at- 
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t^tion, sooth enefa hour of pain, aH th#> 
returning coses shall again bloom: on the- 
now-deseited. cheek of my sweet. Eatthoi^ 
nne.' 

Plea$ed' to see even the languid. smUe. 
that pli^yed over hen pale featuresi and- 
willing to divert the present conver^tion, . 
whi6h had been too much for the whole 
party, St. Aubin endeavoured to chmg^ 
the subject by sayhagr^^^ Katherine» you 
ane a monopolizer, for only you could haye 
m^de nnonsieur Jliviears unmindful of his 
fHend Albert^ afteff whom he. has not yek, 
iuquir^ed*'' 

; ^ An omi^ion, my dear sir," be ceturiiT- 
ed, *' Albert himself, I am well-convin(!ipd», 
would pardon, while be knew my anxious 
mind was unsatisfied at |x> the sratimento^ 
of his lovely sister; however^ I have to 
regret that his abseaiee £rom VieBBa^ . 
when I was. last there, which is but a shc»rt 
time since^ precluded the pleatf^Me I ex- 
pected to have d^ved; from an interview, 
with him," •^ 

'' Indeed)" said modemoisellei SiU Aubio^ 
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^^you have so many singular events tcr. 
elucidate, that I am getting Impatieiiit' fyi^ 
an explanation of them» paFtioubai)r since 
you have, I think, named several new- 
fi>und relations^ of whom, when we. parted^ 
you had no idea ; and from the pleasuce 
with which you speak of them, I am 
tempted to bdieve they are different cha- 
racters to those we were given to under- 
stand had at first asserted their pretensions 
to you.^ 

•* Your candid avowal erf: esteem, my 
adored Katherine,'*.he returned, ** and the 
hopes on which I am bid to rest, have en- 
abled me to relatei, whenever you arct pre- 
pared to hear it, a tale, repjiete iilideed with, 
wonders, and to recount spetnes in which 
X have been 4 pnnpipal performer-^But I 
must not now add, uphappily so, siOq» it 
was requisite I should be suQh, to regain 
a name of which villany had deprived me, 

and with it an ample fortune, that will en- 
able us to enjoy th^ ^U sunshine of bene- 
volence by seoai];!; tb^ comforts of our 
fdlpw-ctfiatwrep ; thgr have eventually re- 



^'j 
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stored me to happiness and Katherine/ 
therefore I cannot regret the trial under 
whidi I had neaiiy sunk." •■ 

He then related, as condaely as time 
would permit, to the astonished party, all 
that had transpired, from the period of his 
leaving Bean voir to that of his arrival at 
the hotel, not excepting the intelligence 
gained from his attendant there ; he then 
produced the count's letter, which he pre- 
faced by the statement of occurrences that 
St. Aubin considered a sufficient apology 
for his silence; and, in turn, acquainted 
Sigismund with the welfare of both Al- 
bert and his friend the general, from both 
of whom he had, but a few days before, - 
received letters, in which he was still a * 
leading subject, and his loss still regretted, 
as, from the date of them, no intelligence 
of his return to Vienna could have reach- 
ed them. 

Katherine, who had 'fondly hung on 
every word Sigismun4 uttered, became sd 
interested in the relation, that her delight- 
ed parents already flattered themselves he 



had yet returned id Ufm to ueMi^f &eir 
treasure from m -eaily gvave, ,fi>r tjiith^r heir 
silent sorrow ivefts evidently h^at^Mi^ bei^ 
and the suppofiation render^ hWj if foa^ 
«iiible, more dear ta each. 

On the fallowing day St Aubio oaUi^ 
on Hoffman^ to acquaint bioi with the Wr 
lival of a friend in Languedoc^ who waa 
impatient to take him by the hand ; ]ntt 
when be gave that friend the iippellation 
of Sigbmund Riviers, the $hade of diaapr 
pointment passed over tbooefeaturea which 
had been, &ar a moment htu^ed by the 
expectation ever predominant in httinend- 
•ly find grateful breas(t, that the loflt De 
Valmont would yet be restored to iits a£- 
iectionate embrace, and he said, visiUy 
^chagrined-^^ As I am acquainted with tio 
gentleman, monsieur St. Auhin, of tiiat 
tiame; the m^tioniof it iU repays me for 
the disappointi&ent I have sustained. The 
ipleasure which aniaiated every feature cm 
yeur entrance, and the message you were 
the herald of, induced n^e to hope { 

VOL. IV. u 
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fihould, in the friend thus announced, find 
-De Valmonty the generous protector of 
my unhappy family — he for whom I am 
1:oo much, too deeply interested, to be sa- 
tisfied while his &te is uncertain : but as 
-the, gentleman you have named is at pre- 
sent a stranger to me, I am at a loss to 
•surmise what the purport of his Imsiness 
-can be." 

^ St Aubin^ wishing to enjoy his surprise, 
ttnswered — ^ That suspense can be very 
«oon terminated by your returning with 
me, for I have left him to the care of ma- 
dame St Auhin and my daughter, while 
liaxne to acquaint you with his wish; per* 
haps you will say, he might as well hiive 
accompanied me, but to tell you the tcolib, 
the ladies could not be prevailed. on to 
part with him." ,., 

>' That is at least an inducement ftr mj 
returning with you. to seek hioi)** replied 
Hoffman ; " for a man so highly fa^voured 
by the fair sex caniyyt be unworthy some 
little attention* fr^m his own v I will there^ 
fore accompany you/' 
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St Aulnh accepted the proposal, and, 
• in their way, Taried the oonvenation, that 
he might be even less prepared for what 
awaited him. 

r Oil his entering the room, Sigismund 
•was sitting near K^atheiine, with his arm 
resting on the back of her chair, and too 
intent on what she was saying to observe 
their approach ; but H<^man's. Faptm;^ 
.l)rooked no restraint, and, regardless of 
the spectators, he clasped the hand of his 
friend^ and pressed it with silent fervour 
to his heart. 

** Ethdwald ! fiiend ! preserver ! guar- 
dian of my defenceless mother, my hap- 
less sister P* now broke from the lips of the 
. astonished Hoffman : ** dare I believe,** he 
< added, ^^ my present transport is not too 
Jextatic to be real ? ,Y^t the smile of joy 
.tiiy presence has already diffused con- 
.vinces me it must be so. I have thai again 
. found the friend whose mysterious de- 
parture has thrown a shade on every little 
prospect of happiness that has since await: 
ed me, while the more melancholy mo- 

MS 



'S44 VHE SRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

.ments of ihe intennediate time hsre re« 
wived additional gloom from thy uncer- 
tain fiite:. butyon are restored to me, and 
all is forgot !" 

Sigismund shared the pleasure of this 
interview in a no less sincere degree. 
Many days wese devoted to the sacred 
rights of love and friendship, •during which 
he learnt the paiticidars of what had pass- 
ed on his disappearing from Bred«w, as 
also the events which iiad tnuuqnred in 
Hoffman's family, from th^ removal to 
the period of Laura's death. 

On that . <^ his mother he dwelt with 
ex>prefisions of unfisigned sorrow^ and la- 
mented her loss as an endless sousce cjf 
regret ; but on the sorrows of his siater 
he touched more lightly, passing over her 
hopeless affection with a derlicacy ^lat did 
honour to his feelings, and made him stiH 
more dear to the friendship of Sigfaammd, 

He then reverted to his own maoriage 
with mademoiselle De Montaign, which, 
had only been ^(AwyeA by the long-expect- 
ed death of Laura ; and he now ventured 
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to express his Iiopes that he was to be kept 
in countenance by the union of his friendl 
with mademoiseUe St Aubiii-— ** Whose 
attachment," he continued, ^ has beeti' 
much Jboo fervent for her k>Vely firame; and 
had your return been procrastinated, niy 
dear Sigismund, you bad certainly lost « 
valuable prize." 

This he had also reasoil to believe^ but 
saw, Vnth heartfelt satisfaction, that everf 
day added to her already recruited strength 
and left him eveiy thihg to hope fh>m her 
increasing health and spirits. He had 
wrote to Henry De Vennuiel a jrtatement 
of hia-afiections, as also the situation in 
which he had found the object of them, 
and entreated Josephiiie would prepare 
herself to receive a sister every way wor* 
thy her fondest esteem, for that it waa 
his intOEitiiont with the couiit'a approbation, 
in additibn to that received from St. Au^ 
bin, to make mademoiseUe St. Anbin hia 
wife—^ Though," he added, « it wiU be 
requisite I should return^ previalis to such 
an eventi for the arrangemttit of a AuitaU* 
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preparntion for the reception of m^ Ka-* 
therine. Yet even that short separation 
will be a painful one» and I still delay fix- 
ing the period for it" 

Henry's answer was accompanied by 
one from the count, and a second from Jo- 
sephine, each fraught with the warmest 
sentiments of approbation, asserting the 
exalted character given by all who |aiew 
8t Aubin fylly justified a belief that the 
daughter of such a man must be a vsdu- 
able acquisition to their family. 

Flattered by the contents of his packet, 
and impatient to verify their expeetatioDS in 
presenting Katherine to them, lie eagerly 
acquainted her father with the purport of 
his letters, and entreated he would inter- 
cede for him with her to fix an early dx^ 
for the completion of their union ; and it 
was at last decided that that winch saw 
Hoffman the husband of mademoiselle De 
Montaign, with whom Sigismnnd was 
much pleased, should give hiih also Ka- 
therine St Aubin ; he therefdre reluc* 
taiitly tore himself fix)m the happy circb; 
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and oiice more returfifed io-GuienQe, for 
the final settlement of his af&iro prepws^ 
tory to his nuptials. ' • - *• 

^^ I haite been thinking^) my de^r Sigis- 
mund,?* said the count, a few evenings 
after his arriral, '* that we have, perhaps^ 
wrapped ourselres in a fancied security as 
to this mutual enemy of ours, and, lost inr 
llie delirium of our present happiness, do 
not rememb^ the venom may only slum-^ 
ber, for destroyed we know it is not," 

^* And yet/' repUed Sigismund, " what 
&rtli«r can we have to ftw, for over your 
lii^ his boasted powar has long since end- 
ed ? and for mysdf, he dare not make a se^> 
eond chdniy and certainly will not risk it." 

^ Of -that I am cmly half convinced," 
returned the count ; *^ for it is evident, by 
the good Jaqueline's letter, he does not 
kB0w you are really not his child, since 
she owned to a deception with which she 
could not acquaint him; of course, the se- 
cret died with her, and he may yet torture, 
us with some dark design — ^nay, for ought 
we know, be at this time plotting." ... 
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*" Wliit fte|i^ then," taid Sigismutid, 
^ in that ttM, ahall we taicc, to rendeif hiv 
Tenom harmless?" 

BoderigD had promised to forwirfl in- 
tdhgenoe of ill that passed in the, moun- 
tain If hen his fl^ht was diiscotered ; and 
this was to be sent under oover to the 
dievalier De Valmont at BeauToir : but 
110 such letter had jet reached him, and 
the counC had awakened tenors which a 
succession of happy eYentss bad left hifti no 
room to attend to; bat the fiital elatm, 
against which he had no other proof than 
the writtdfi tesfimittij of the departed Ja- 
queline, now roused every faculty to ex» 
ertion» and determined him at least to 
put in immediate exeeution a plan he had 
long meditated, which was^, to seek the 
former residence Xj[ Frandsccv near the 
bay, and, by so doing, endeavour to find 
:the spot in which his parents bad heeu in- 
terred, that he might remoi^e their baeted 
diut to a place more fitted ior ita tec^- 
tion. 

This project he now imparted to thtf 
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count, who, though he agreed in believ* 
ing it murt secure a atronger confirmatioii^ 
of Jaqueline's relation, still fe$u:6d> that 
finding himself thus betrayed, he would 
more rpower&Uy assert his pretensions^ 
which even the spoils taken from mcMi- 
ueur and madamie Riviers, or, indeed, th^ 
disooveiy of their place of intenAent, could> 
'0^ not set aade. 

But the spot to whichf they were con-; 
signed might possibly be traced, witl> 
some Mttle attention, as the situation of 
the hut was fortunately remembered by 
Frederick, who was. still retained in. the 
household- 
It was therefore screed that Oswald audi 
he should instantly set out,. at least to try' 
the success of their undertaking ; and. Si*^ 
gismund felt relieved by the reflection: 
that he had, in part, fulfilled' a duty he 
owed to the reliea of^uch parents, and stilK 
adhered in believmg eveir their dust wouldi 
secure him fwrn the pow^r of die hated: 
Francisco. 

M 3 
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'But a more permanent security wa» 
preparing by the Hand whidi had kid the 
foundation of their present fd&aty, and 
ftirled the dark veil so long drawn oyer 
the fate of the worthy count ; his setting 
sun was to be unobscured by even the 
shadow of doubt, and a long continuance 
of sorrow enhanced the value of those 
blessings which were returned him two- 
fold. 

The long reign of Francisco's villany 
made him fearless of the justice he de- 
spised, and against whose laws he believed 
himself secure. He once thought*— but it 
was early in life — that having, by his aic- 
cessful rapine, ami^sed sufficient wealth 
to make him comfortable, he Would. be- 
come what the world termed an honest 
man : but nature had not given him a 
heart in which the principles that form 
Xhe character existed ; avarice was its dar- 
ling passion, and no sacrifice was too great 
for what might satisfy its iosatiate thirst — 
no plot so deep^ in which he would not 
engage for reward— no enterprise so* re- 
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plete with danger as to deter him from 
the hopes of plunder ; the pursuit left no 
room for reflection, aid. had it, the suooess 
which crowned every « undertaking was 
sufficient to stifle the little remorse whidi 
might have tinged those reflections before 
he became the dauntless bravo. 

But no exploit in which he was ever 
engaged^ no scheme he had ever efiected^ 
promised so rich a reward as the sequel of 
that which had enabled him to place, as 
he believed, his own child in the count 
De VennuiePs femily ; for it had left him 
a reserve to whitjh he could always. apply: 
A knowledge of his heart persuaded him, 
that if the boy survived the count, he 
would leave him an affluent fortune, on 
which he could make his own claims ;. on 
if he had occasion, for assistance before 
that time, it was only acknowledging the 
child as his own, and, to procure a par«^ 
don, confess at whose instigation, added, to 
his own poverty, he was prevailed on to 
make the exchange, at the same time re^ 
vealing his having delivered the young 
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anint to midame BiviaB-^in wbicb case 
he expected to be liberally lewardedi .and . 
his SOD amply provided fiur. 

But this scheme was frustrated by tbe 
management of Oswald, in the trcILoon- 
cealed residence of the count De Yen* 
nuiel, for whom, during twenty years, 
Francisco had made an unsuccessful seafcb, 
and at last persuaded himself he must 
have retired to some remote part of the 
worid, when, as if in order to complete 
his villany, which had been, in every other 
instance, still prosperous, chance threw 
Sigismund again in his way« 

Among his vile associates^ who were nu- 
merous the brother of Eustace had been 
a striking picture of early depravity : 
from inclination, not neoessity, he had 
forsaken the paths of rectitude and paren- 
tal advice, to join those pests of society. 
But a daring robbery these desperadoes 
had committed occasioned so strict a 
search, that many of them, who had been 
dispersed at ihe time, were afraid to return 
to thek usual rendezvous. Sebastian hod 
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Im ftflylum gladly opened to the prodigal 
wanderer ; he told his tale of penitence^ 
atid the fond parent, happy to save the 
lost boy, trusted to his sincerity^ and fos- 
tered the thankless child, who wanted but 
an opportunity for sin, to become again 
the sinner. Hubert, the son of Francisco^ 
had not that resource ; he was provided 
with a remnant of the plunder for which 
he fled, and for some time subsisted on it ; 
but, in a state of inebriety, he enlisted 
with a party of Austrians, who passed 
through the village in which he had se* 
creted himself till enabled to regain the 
forest in which the greater part of the ban« 
ditti resided. 

The unexpected arrival of Eustace at 
home, and the offer of such a service for 
his brother, compelled Sebastian to ac*^ 
oept it, or throw off the mask by again 
eloping as he had before done : but not 
having quite determined on the plan he 
should adopt, he agreed to return with 
him, and take tlie situation thus offered.-— 
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To satisfy his father how good a master 
he had procured for him^ Eustace entered 
fully on general Durand's partiality for 
him, and related all that he had heard of 

r 

Sigismund, and the singular manners of 
the chevalier, his supposed &thav as 
gained by himself during the late visit 
the general^ his own master/ had made at 
Beauvoir. 

^Scarce three weeks had passed, aftar 
his arrival at Schweidnits, when, in a s^n* 
tinel to whom he had a message to de^ 
liver frcMn Sigismund, he recognised his 
old friend Hubert; the surprise of each 
exceeded all description/ and ended in 
their appointing an hour, when he should 
be oflF guard, for a full explanation of all 
that had befallen them since they parted. 
Hubert's relation was first, given, and, in 
return, Sebastian spoke of the manner in 
which he had gained his present master, 
with the particulars of who he was, as re-: 
lated by his brother. Each cursed the des- 
tiny that had separated them so long froia 
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the lads in the forest ; nor did they part 
without preconcerting what steps to pur- 
sue for or^^aining them. 

The singularity of Sebastian's story re« 
lative to his master struck Hubert more 
forcibly when alone ; and the more he 
ruminated on it, the more it convinced 
him that the chevalier De Valmont could 
be no other than the count De Vennuiel,' 
of whom he had .heard so much from his 
father, for Oswald had been also men^ 
lioned as the faith^L servant of the former, 
and as being the &vourite domestic of the 
latter ; he was familiar with the name, and 
therefore took an early opportunity of 
acquainting Francisco with the discovery 
he hesitated not to believe he had made : 
but, by a mischance for which he could* 
never account, he lost the letter intended' 
to convey the intelligence, and which Si- 
gismund found on the battery in. its un- 
finished state ; nor was it till they reached 
Breslaw that Hubert was enabled to for- 
ward a second, on the receipt of which 
Francisco hastened to hipi, and learnt such 
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particulars, strengthened by the rejport of 
Sebastian, as left him in no doubt of its 
bdng the son he had so long sought \xt 
vain/ and, of course, that the chevalier 
was no other person than the count De 
VennuieL 

Every former hope was now revived, 
and be was some time ruminating on the 
plan he should adopt to turn it to the best 
advantage: but Hubert and Sebastian, in 
the mean^ time, wanted his assistance. They 
were each too anxious to regain the fo- 
rest, to let him depart without them ; and 
as the former made no scruple of desert- 
ing, the latter felt as little repugnance at 
leaving his master in a manner equally^ 
abrupt ; and a night was fixed on for 
their design, the result of which is already 
known : but the failure of their scheme 
determined the fate of Sigismund, and 
Francisco*s project took a different turn 
from that on which he had first nearly de% 
cided. 

Convinced a severe punishment, if not 
death, awaited Hubert for his violation of 
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duty, he detennined at least to divert 
tte attention of his officers, by a public 
, avowal of his relationship to the accuseiv 
for with Sigismund being such, he had 
madei faimjself acquainted, and thought he 
should be well revenged by his power o£ 
humiliating the proud boy, for wboin a 
deeper plot was yet brooding in his dark 
mind, which was to rerhove him by stra* 
tagem to the forest, where he intended 
keeping a strict watdi over him, till an 
opportunity ofiered for his -visiting the 
€OuiYt, from whom it was his intention to 
extent money on different picas, founded 
on revealing the fate of his own sioh, the 
safety of Ethelwald, and, above all, a. 
thii^t of disclosing the dying assertion of 
monsieur Riviers that he had &llen un^ 
fidrly, and that himself was sworn to 
bring his murderer to public justice, which 
ha would do in the person of the count 
Se Vennuiel : but all was defeated by that 
Providence by whom virtue is rewarded 
and villany scourged. 
Fnmdsep's rage, when Sigismund hact 
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escaped his snare, exceeded all bounds, 
lighting on every one but him actually 
concerned in it The severity of Roderi- 
go towards his son, from the time he was 
brought as such from Breslaw, and the 
contempt in which he had always appeared 
to hold him, added to the secret power 
he maintained over this tyrant, deceiyed 
even his ceaseless vigilance, while ThecK 
dore became the innocent victim of his 
ungoverned fury: but cruelty could not 
wring from him a knowledge he did not 
possess, . and he patiently endured the pu* 
ni^hment no one dared alleviate, lest they 
should be themselves suspected. Yet to 
all his departure seemed' a miracle, 'Ibl* 
which they were unable to account Ko- 
derigo assumed a cool indiiference, on the 
subject, merely sapng — ** It was little 
more than he expected, for that, for hi» 
part, he always suspected gientlemen wha 
exhibited so much sensibility and fiiid 
feelings, of that duplicity and cunnirig he 
had left con^dncing proofs of his possess* 
ing; and thought Ws best plan> if Jie 
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meant to regain him, was to set out in- 
stantly for the count De Vennuiel's, aSj in 
all probability, the father who could sup- 
port him in affluence would be preferred 
to the one nature had given him.*" 

But this he knew be dared not do, from 
ft conyiction that Sigismund, having first 
reached Beauvoir, would have too well ex* 
plained all he had gone through, and the 
occupation of Francisco, to make it sa& 
for him to follow ; " therefore," to divert 
his suspicions, Rodengo continued, ^^ the 
safety of thy brave comrades can be of 
little consequence, when thou hast reco- 
vered him, and handled the reward so long 
expected." 

** Dastard !'* exclaimed * Frandsco, re* 
gardless of the irony, ^ could I now glut 
my revenge, I would seclude him from 
even the light of day, till I had effected 
my purpose ; nor am I satisfied yet that I 
will not seek him aitBeauvoir : the count's 
life is still in my hands, and shall be a 
hostage for^iny safety ; but that boy shi^^ 
return with me, or I will be well rewarded 
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for givii^ him up.-— Yet, fear net, Rode- 
rigo ; I shall not endanger thy safety or 
that of my fellows, for I tell tbee» De Ven- 
nuiel daie not detain me."^ 

'^ It is, however, a risk I shall not iren^ 
ture,"* said Roderigo; '* for when you hegixr 
such a journey^ I sliall follow Montaldo's 
example^ and take my leave of the perty^ 
who will then be at liberty to* disperse 
themselves, for few, I thinks wiU be mad 
enough to take such a hazard ; neverthe- 
^ lesil, I would have you take the bent of 
your own indinations." 

Francisco was irreaolute, and succeed, 
ing days saw him still fiDioua with disap« 
pointment, still undetermined how to act; 
for the continued success of the banditti 
agreeing so well with hia sordid interest; 
left him unwilling to desert them; yet a 
secret impulse to gain, on Sigismund'a 
^kcoount, what would be his own property^ 
aiid subject to no division^ urged him t» 
seek the count*— a pcnnt he had not given 
up, when he was arrested by that justice 
he had so often evaded. 
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Himself, with Hubert and thi*ee of his 
gang, had Hiade, as thej expected, a sue- 
eessAil attempt on smne-traTellers in a 
carriage unattended ; but the gentlemen 
were prepared fcxr resistance — a strong 
oantest ensued, but at the instant one of 
them was shot by the bands of Francisco, 
liie servants, who had been detained, came 
up with them, and surrounded the ruffians, 
who were unable to resist, from the exer- 
tions they had already made, and the sur- 
prise into which they were thrown. Four 
c£ them were taken prisoners, among 
whom was Francisco, who had received 
the ftte of a pistol in his arm ; but he no 
sooner found himself disabled and in con- 
finement, from which he had no prospect 
f>f escaping, than his rage becampe un- 
bounded, exceeding even the untamed 
lion; nor was it till exhausted by bis 
own passion, they could suffid^ly se- 
cure him for conveyance to a place of 
safety in the next town, where, with his 
companions, he was delivered up to the 
magistrate. ' 
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The ruffian who escaped fled to his eom- 
|)anion8 with the fatal intelligence; but 
Francisco's interest died with his want of 
power, and, convinced he was too old an 
offender to be restored again to them, 
they were unanimous in their wish of ap- 
pointing Roderigo their chief, dividing 
the spoil, and immediately hastening from 
the now unsafe residence to a more re- 
. mote spot. The latter arrangement Rode- 
rigo cheerfully assented to, but declined 
-the compliment meant iii their ejection 
of him as their leader, though he thanked 
them for their high opinion of him, add- 
ing — ** But as I am by this event become 
undetermined as to my future pursuit, t 
cannot accept your offer ; indeed I think, 
for the better safety of all, we ought to- 
tally to disperse, since incapable of judg- 
ing how Francisco will act, or what, con- 
fession the rack may extort from him and 
his companions." i 

Roderigo's opinion had, in general, <>n 
all occasions, been a law, therefore they 
did not hesitate in abiding by it ; and be 
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thus obtained at once the long-desired re- 
lease, and once n]iore found himself at li- 
berty, and the world before him : but that 
•world he was prohibited from entering; 
he bad violated the laws of society, forfeit- 
ed all pretensions to the esteem of good 
men, and had too long been the compa- 
nion of bad ones to wish for a longer con- 
tinuance in that guilt in which he was al- 
ready plunged, and for which he believed 
only a life of penitence and severity could 
^tone; his choice, therefore, was soon 
made, and one motive alone urged him to 
|irotract the immediate execution of it — 
ttus was, if possible, to gain some satisfac- 
tory intelligence of Sigismund, or, as he 
wn styled among them, Henrico : but he 
endeavoured to persuade himself he must 
have reached Beauvoir in safety,' and that, 
should he indulge the strong desire he 
tiskd once more to see him, and impart 
what had happened, his gratitude and 
goodness of heart might, by endeavouring 
to divert him from his purpose, at least 
weaken his resolutions : he wOuld, there* 
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fore, as he had promised, write to him, and 
add the late revolution which had taken 
place in the fate of Francisco. 

This he did, and without waiting to hear 
the termination of that fate, immediately 
entered on the life of severity to which 
he had for ever doomed himself, by en- 
tering into the order of La Trappe, df • 
which community he had become a mem- 
ber some time before his letter reached 
Sigismund, who regretted, with the since- 
rity that honoured' the feelings of grati- 
tude, the , steps which must preclude all 
possibility c^his acknowledging how mnA 
he owed to the generosity of such a fnend. 
But he was still in suspense as to the des- 
tiny of Francisco ; Oswald was therefore 
dispatched to the canton Roderigo had 
named the capital of, to gain the most 
satisfactory information, as the count did 
not think it expedient for either himself 
or Sigismund to be present on the occa- 
sion : but the latter proposed Clairville's 
accompanying him, as his presents might 
be requisite, should Oswald reach Switzer* 
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land before he had suffered for the enor- 
mity of his crimes. 

This was not the case— his ungovernable 
rage had produced so violent an inflamma- 
tion in the wounded arm, that a mortifi- 
cation almost instantly succeeded the am- 
putation, and he died as he had lived, an 
impenetrable villain, execrating all around 
him for the tortures he endured, and blas- 
pheming that Power, of whose mercy he 
had no hope. Hubert and his companions 
did not thus evade the punishment justice 
had provided for them, and a public exe- 
cution, near the place of their atrocious 
and daring deed, was the reward of it. 

There no longer, therefore, remained a 
vestige of the baneful power which had 
once destroyed the count's fabric of hap- 
piness, and the second, he trusted, was 
built on a more permanent foundation ; it 
was strengthened by the experience of 
a dreadful reverse, rendered impregnable 
by his reliance on the great Disposer of all 
events ; and having lived to embrace not 
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only the lovely wife of Sigismund, bat 
their offspring also, with a smiling circle 
of his Efenry's cfaildreh, he looked forward 
to the dose of tssistence with that peaee- 
fill resignation known only to the good 
and virtuous. His Addaide was spared 
to sooth tiie fkding wane of fife, and in^ 
the full of years he resigned; in her arms, 
a soul pure as mortality could leave it : 
but it was only to witness his last sigh 
she wished to exist; her chilA*en were 
dear, their happiness essential to hers, 
but it was: ftw Henry only she lived; 
and the world contained but one spot, 
when he was gone, where her affliction 
could find relief — ^it was beneath thatmar- 
Ue which told to passing friends what 
Henry count De Vennuiel once waflk— 
and to that peacefiil asylum, borne by 
weeping domestics, and followed by soiv 
rowing relatives, she was soon conveyed; 
But their remains^ flourished; when their 
sacred dust^ mingling with its pm*ent 
earth, left not the wreck of forms' onee so 
admired ; for the shrine their benevol^iee 
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had erected in the grateful heart^jf the 
surrounding poor was still supported by 
that of their children, in whom every vir- 
tue they had possessed blo4))»ed afresh. 
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